A NOVEL. 


IN TWO FOLUMES. 


BY THE AUTHOR oF 
F 


THE HORRORS OF OAKENDALE ABBEY. | 
ee ee Sees. 
&« Fear on guilt attends, and deeds of darkneſs ;- 


« The virtuous breaſt ne'er knows it.“ 


 HAVARD, 


VOL: It. 


LONDON: 
P RINTED FOR THE AUTHOR, 
Ar THE 
 MWinerva-Preſs, 
| BY WILLIAM LANE, LEADENHALL-STREET. | 
1800. 


. 
» 
- . 
\ 
„ 
4 * 
5 * 
* — i * 
” 
% 
* . * 
8 
L 
4 
t 
- 
- 
* 
„ 
9 
4 
* 
5 
* 
— 
N . 
* 
* 
- 
. 
— 
. 
* 
. 
* * 
, 
? 
* 


e Ss - wet 


8 * 
i 1 . : 
| | 1 E, 1 J ' ER 1 | | | 
* . i ; 
b » * 5 


Mi Bonar to 22 5 Carre . 1 


ich 7 Nor I, 2 72—. 


I. THIN K, my Ca Charlotte, you are 
drawing your ſchemes to @ concluſion, but 
1 fear you have reckoned without your 
hoſt; for it does not appear to me by any 
of your letters, that St. Edward has offered 


you his hand, ſhould the deſirable event 


happen, which the preſent train of circum- 


ſlances ſeems ſo fairly to promiſe; but as 


you have on more than one occaſion men- 
tioned᷑ your ſwain as . roving, 
vor. i, 8 1 think 
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1 think you ſhould have ſecured a retreat, 
and brought him to terms, before you had 
let him march off. Were this the Sale, I. - 
would go ſome lengths to aſſiſt you, as I 
know. ſomething of Lord Fitzarnold, and 
have a little degree of ſpite and pique 


againſt him, for having the conſummate _ 


aſſurance to negle& ſome tender looks 
which! levelled at his heart laſt winter: 
it gave me a bad opinion of him; and his 
taſte in preferring a poor, awkward, coun- 
try, uninformed creature to one of us, 
proves the juſtice of my ideas. But I ſtill 5 
think you have not acted with your "7 
cuſtomed prudence : ſurely it was not love 
that abſor bed your faculties; we are, I | 
hope, callous to that tender filly paſſion, 
only fit for girls and boys, and 1 'belleve, 
ia theſe days, felt by them alone. 
What could be your reaſon, when you 
| had ſo fair an opportunity at Arkley, not 
to give Lord Fitzarnold a hint that he was 
far from being indifferent to Mrs. St. 
Fdvacd,; 1 thouſand circumſtances might ; 
1115 1 have 
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heve been contrived to corroborate: your. 
aſſertion ; and by a proper and well timed 
infuſion of jealouſy into the pate of the 5 
| ſtupid huſband, you might by this time 
have been near failing into port. Inſtead 
of this „you have been loitering away the 


precious hours at a watering place, and, 


except in ſecuring the unfiniſhed letter, 
have not taken à ſtep towards effecting 
that miſchief which muſt be a prelude to 
more decided achievements. You ſhould 
have ſecured a ground for jealouſy before 


you took thoſe pretty rambles in the ob- 


ſcure parts of the caſtle, and ſuffered your- 
ſelf to be frightened at your own ſhadow. 
1 thought this a filly buſineſs when I read | 
the account. vou ſhould have ſecured the 
ſervants on your ſide, eſpecially as they 
were thoſe of a ſpoiled nature: you may 


be ſure they would all ſide with their ſweet 


gentle miſtreſs. F ye, Charlotte; why did 


not you apply for my counſel and advice, 


which I am not. fond of giving gratis, and 
never even to a friend unaſked. You told | 
Ol 2 3 55 VV́»F f! 
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me of your: exploits, which you thought 
To famous, but you aſked no aſſiſtance, 
and I am willing you ſhould now ſee your 5 
error, that in future you may acknowledge 
my known ſuperiority. * 5 
Something may be yet thought of, hd 
heartily wiſh you ſucceſs. Don' t fail to 
let me know all the particulars of the 
.clopement. Did not St. Edward promiſe 
to write? Perhaps you had better follow 
him to Arkley; you know you can do any 
thing with your father and mother. The 
mind of St. Edward ſhould not for a mo- 
ment be expoſed to any tender remem- 
brances, nor ſhould he hear the molt diſ- 
tant ſurmiſe of her innocence. Reſent- 
ment muſt be kept alive, and is the more 
neceſſary, as he has a weak mind, which 
is liable to be warped by every impreſſion. 
| Mrs. St. Edward is, I dare lay, cunning, 
and her gallant careful; yet in all theſe 
inſtances, there is a glaring degree of care- 
leſſneſs and abſurdity, which expoſes them 
to cenſure, and then to conviction. Were 
| 4 | . 
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't not for theſe circumſtances, ſo. many 
| divorces could not be obtained, for they 
require the cleareſt evidence; and nothing 
but the all-powerful paſſion, which infa- 
tuates the ſenſes to a degree of forgetful- 
neſs and incaution, as to afford ample 
proof, could progeny 1 ſufficient e . 
Suilt. pf 97 
An elopement to be ſure is a 500 
foundation/to build upon; but then we 
\ i muſt firſt he convinced that ſhe is eloped; 
Might ſhe not be taking the benefit of the | 
morning breezes? or nicht ſhe nor de 
making her charitable viſits to the old ſu- 5 
peranuated ſervants, who, you fay, are 
kept as monuments of antiquity ? or after 
all our conj ectures, may ſhe not be carried 
away in a ſupernatural: manner by thoſe 


very ſpirits and goblins: which are faid to | 
8 hauat the caſtle, and of whom you made 

2 ſuch terrific mention? Joking apart, how- 

of. ever, ſhe muſt firſt be proved to be gone, : 

E with a male companion too,” beſides abun- 

i : 3. RY BT IR dance 
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dance of etceteras eſſential to your grand 
ſcheme, I am ſo intereſted in your cauſe, 
| that I have no time to give any account of 
my own embarraſſments, add ſtill leſs in 
your preſent ſituation, would you attend 
to them. I é can only ſay, that I verily be- 
lieve the old fellow will never die, al- 
though I do my part to plague him: the 
ſounds of his grumbling and grunting will 
never be out of my ears; and notwith- 
landing my wiſhes and endeavours. to the 
contrary, he is likely to live much longer, 
with the. gout remaining in his legs and 
feet, inſtead of aſpiring to the higher re- 
gions, where it might be of ſervice in re- 
lieving him from his miſery, and eaſing me 
of the trouble and mortification his exiſt= 
ence occaſions. - I'm ſure it would be a 
law of humanity, if all people of a certain 
age were ordered to be put to death. For 
what ſhould they live ?—to be wretched in 
themſelves, and an eternal nuiſance | to 
every one elſe, I Gan be abſolutely dying 
5 . with 
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with im patience till I hear from you: may 

| fucceſs attend and crown your wiſhes. 
Depend upon my vice and e N 
for lam 905 5 48er. 
| Aways yours, © 41) 0 
Mana BAYNARD. 


{Jew LETTER II. = 
33 


Mrs ee, to Mre. Sufi. bak 


Arkley Caltle, Has te 17, 


Tak cootirits of your letter, my dear 
madam, ſhocked me beyond expreſſion, 
and my uncle being ſomewhat relieved 
from his late indiſpoſition, I determined 
at all events to go my ſelf to Arkley Caſtle; 
for beſides the account your letter brought 
me; I received a variety of vague and im- 
| probable intelligence, which nothing but 
perſonal inveſtigation could reduce to 8 
tainty. My uncle too was as anxious as 


84 —ĩW myſelf 


8 ux OLD WOMAN: 


myſelf to hear tidings of our dear Julia, 
and haſtened my departure by every atten- 
tion towards the accommodation of my 
I journey. I ſcarce dare hope that my com- 
ing may be attended with cis bs our 
friend, yet I am willing to flatter myſelf, 
that the violence which at firſt poſſeſt. 
the mind of Mr. St. Edward is, by my in- 
terpoſition, in ſome ſmall degree miti- . 


gated. Indeed, his ſuſpicions and implaca- 


ble reſentment could not have been formed 
and ſupported merely upon the event of 
her abſence, had he not been previouſly 
inſtigated by. ſome ſecret enemy. This 
made my taſk more difficult; but as I 
well know you muſt be impatient to hear 
the particulars, J will proceed in regular 
order, without any of my own obſervations. 
When 1 arrived at Arkley, I found the 
ſervants in the greateſt confuſion ima- 
ginable. Her own maid Lucy ran to me 
with eyes ſwelled by weeping, and a coun- 
tenance of the utmoſt diſtraction: Oh 
Ke madam * ſne cryed * have you ſeen 
3 ep : 0 any- 
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anything of my dear miſtreſs & if you 
« have not, what will become of me? for 
e my maſter ſays, I knew of and helped to 
c aſſiſt her in going, when I am as inno- 


cent as the child unborn, and would 


BY gladly have gone with her if I could, 

for nobody don't want to ſtay here now 
 « ſhe's gone; but I'm ſure ſhe's. carried 
6 away by the ſpirits, and they'll never =o 
' « fitch an angel as-ſhe come back again.” 
1 told her to be pacified ; that no ſpirits 
could carry her away; and I had no doubt 
but a ſhort time would clear up all diffi- 
_ culties, and reſtore her to her family; and I 
defired to be conducted to Mr. St. Edward 
as ſoon as poſſible. l 
- was ſoon introduced to Vs phe found 


him (as I had been taught to expect) full bs 


of rage and violence, He was fitting alone 
in the eating-parlour, and the moment he 
ſaw me, accoſted me in the following 
words: Well, Mrs. Clifford, can you 


1 bring me any account of Julia: if u 


«« know anything of her, L inſiſt upon your 
5 5 3 5 telling 
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« telling me | inſtantly, but don't lay a 


word in her favour; don't excuſe her, 


% make no ſuch attempt; I am determined 


never to forgive her; I will be divorced 
immediately; I'll never ſee her; I have 
© convincing proof of her infidelity ;. PI 
hear nothing in her favor; there never 
was a plan more artfully concerted. Alt 
was impoſſible to be heard: I made ſeveral | 
attempts to ſpeak, but he would not allow 
me; he continued repeatigg ſeveral times 
over, all that I have relhted, each time 
with freſh vchemence, and adding till 


more bitter invectives. His paſſion being 


at laſt in ſome degree exhaufted, I ven- 


5 tured to ſpeak, firſt to aſſure bim that 14 
| knew no more of Mrs. St. Edward than 


he did himſelf; that my ſurpriſe, my ſor- 


row, and my wiſh for information. had 


| prompted me to come unaſked to Arkley ; 5 
and J entreated him to be calm, and mo- 
derate his reſentment, until time ſhould 
clear up the myſtery; and I then ventured, 
5 though with fear and trembling, to vouch : 
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--"$0r the i innocence and integrity of Mrs. St. 


Edward. This, however, at firſt put him 
into freſh paſſion, and I was again obliged 
to hear a variety of the moſt improbable 
cConjectures and ill- placed ſuſpicions, be- 
fore he would allow me to anſwer; and 
when I made an attempt to convince him 
of the abſurdity of them, he perfectly 
aſtoniſhed me by producing the fragment 
of a letter written in Mrs. St. Edward's 
own hand, to her ſuppoſed lover. It con- 
| tained ſome warm "expreſſions. of regard, 
and an invitation to him to come when 
the reſt of the family ſhould be abſent, and 
they might enjoy the time without inter- 
ruption. There was no name to this r 
aad it appeared unfiniſhed. _ 
I read it over ſeveral times; it, is ; cer- 
tainly her hand-writing, or ſo well imitated : 
as not to be detected; but it might apply 
either to you or myſelf, and 1 hazarded g 
this conjecture to Mr. St. Edward, but he 
would not admit the idea; nay, he even = 
© »6 HE accuſed 
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verſe me of being an accomplice i in her 
ſecrets and her elopement ; but not chool- 
ing to bear ſuch an inſult, I exerted a ſort 
of ſpirit which had ſome effect, and in- 
duced him to aſk my pardon. From this 
time he became more cool, and converſed 
with more compoſure. He aſked me if 1 


had ever ſeen or heard of Lord Fitz- 


az rnold. I aſſured him I had never ſeen 
him, and had only heard of bim as a vifitor 
at Baintree Park. I added, that if he ſup- 
Poſed him at all concerned 1 in the buſineſs, 
_ enquiry ſhould be made concerning his 
Preſent place of abode; and I took that 
opportunity of again defending Julia ſrom 
concerting any plan diſhonourable to herſelf 
and him ; and it Lord Fitzarnold had been 
acceflary i in taking her away, ſearch ſhould 
be immediately made- after both him and 
the unfortunate vidim of his daring atro- 
IE city; for I would hazard my life upon her 

. innocence, and if ſhe was actually with 
bim, the bad been carried off by the moſt 
1725 ; Cruel 5 
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cruel violence, and was probably at this 
very moment ſuffering under the worſt of 


7 apprehenſions. 


This remark ſeemed a little to abate his 

fury, and induced his mind to admit a 
| - ſmall degree of tenderneſs and compaſſion. 
| Were it as I repreſented, nothing but 


2 Lord Fitzarnold's life thould fatisfy him; 


but again his features hardened, and he 
_ vowed it was impoſſible the ſhould be in- 
nocent; he repeated the circumſtance of 
the letter, and mentioned her having been 
ſeen at a very late hour on the evening 
preceding her elopement, walking by hers 
ſelf, and ſeeming to be anxiouſly waiting 
for ſome one; that the window of her 
chamber had been heard to open at a late 
hour; and that it was evident the had gone 
out by a private ſtaircaſe, the bottom of 
which led to a paſſage, which opened on a 
terrace in the garden; and a door of a cloſer _ 
in her chamber led to this ſtaircaſe, though 
not generally frequented. All this I al- 
lowed might be true, but I ſuggeſted that 
- | e 
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ſhe might be forcibly comwped 0 : 
theſe places; that had the plan been pre- 
concerted by herſelf, ſhe would undoubtedly. 
have taken ſome change of apparel] with 
her, and I aſked if this had been inveſti- 
cated, to which he anſwered. ſullenly, 
« Not” 

1 then defired to be FRET her room, 
that her maid ſhould be called, and that he 
might entertain no ſuſpicion of my acting 
in concert with any deſign injurious to him, 
0 beſought bim to accompany us in the 
ſearch. To this he conſented, and we 
proceeded to her chamber, Lucy with tears 
and many ſobs telling us the manner in 
which ſhe was frightened on the morning 
5 ſhe attempted to open the door, Gund the. 

bolt down, and could obtain no anſwer to 
her repeated calls. The poor girl viſibly 
trembled, and turned pale when” the en- 
tered the room, where ſhe had never been 
ſince the fatal morning, from a fooliſh ap- 

prehenſion that ſhe ſhould encounter ſome 
fupernatural evidence of her miſtreſs's con- 
cealment. 


2 *. 


| THE OLD WOMAN. T5 


cealment. st. Edward reprobated Si 
fears of this nature, which ſhe could not 
help ſhewing, and we proceeded to examine 
the drawers of the unfortunate Julia, where 
appeared every article of her dreſs, except 
that ſhe had worn the day before her non- ap- 
pearance, I cannot call it elopement, The 
bed had not the leaſt evidence of being 
ſlept in, and every thing, as Lucy ex- 
preſſed herſelf, looked exactly as natural 
as if ſhe had prepared it for the night. 
Upon opening a wardrobe we found the 
very bonnet and cloak the had- worn the 
preceding day; and I did not loſe a mo- 
ment to enforce the belief this circum- | 
ſtance could not fail to impreſs, of her | 
having no intention to go off, I com- 
mented upon it with all the arguments 
| ſuch a circumſtance could adduce in her 
favour; and I could not help being affected 
at the fight of theſe memorials of her I 


ſo much loved, and whoſe fate ! ſo truly 


lamented ; like the cloaths of a deceaſed 


friend, which always recal to my mind the 


i „ image 


U 
FE x 


16 S TRE OLD WOMAN. - 


image of the wearer, and a thouſand ten- 
der and mournful ideas are connected with 
their appearance. 

Such now were my recollections, and my 
utterance was, for ſeveral minutes, impeded 


by my tears. St. Edward looked at me; F 
thought his countenance ſeemed ſoftened, 


and taking my hand, he led the way to the 
cloſet, where a door ſeemed to be recently 
forced open on the outward fide. This 
was apparent,'as the hangings, which were 
of old-faſhioned gilt leather, were entirely 
paſted over the door, and had been evi- 
yy torn, 15 its We forced, from the 
"id not herſelf know abs this door; it 
opened to a little low {tone ſtaircaſe, dark 
and ſteep, and this led to a paſſage that 
communicated with the garden, and in 


which were depoſited garden-tools. I was: 
too much ablorbed in the contemplation 


of our dear friend's fate, of whom no 
traces could be diſcovered, to animadvert 


| upon the ſeeming inutility of theſe pri- 


vate 
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vate doors and ſtaircaſes, which ſeem ſo 
univerſally to belong to buildings of this 
date; and this Pa to be a very ancient 


. ſtructure. 


11 uſed my Aud endeavours to prove 
to Mr. St. Edward the utter impoſſibility | 
of Julia's being able to open this door on 


the infide. He muſed for ſome time, and 


then faid, it was true, ſhe might not open it 
| herſelf, but he ſaw nothing to convince him 
that ſhe had not made an aſſignation with 
| ſome perfon to open it on the other fide ; 
and he again referred to the letter, adding 
that there were perſons who ſuſpected her 
intimacy with Lord Fitzarnold before their 
departure into Derbyſhire, I ventured to 
ſay in anſwer, that J execrated ſuch per- 
 fons; that even purity like her's could not 
be a defence againſt ſuch malignity; and I 
greatly apprehended ſhe had enemies of her 
| own ſex, whoſe malice would help to de- 
ſtroy her pany mag : that it highly con- 
8 cerned his honour, as well as her fame, to 
e to the utmoſt this buſineſs; and 
| if 


* 


[ 
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if upon the cleareſt and moſt. impartial 
judgment, ſhe did rot fully acquit herſelf 
of every charge of deception, I would for- 


feit all 1 held moſt dear, and give up all 


love and eſteem for her, 
This and much more I ſaid in tht to 
perſuade him to think of her in a favour- 
able light, and I hope I have gained ſome 
degree of attention to what I have ad- 
 vanced ; atleaſt he ſeems leſs violent, gives 
me rational anſwers, and does not, as he 
did at firſt, forget the common rules of 
hoſpitality and politeneſs. He was perfectly 
civil ro me-at ſupper, ſeemed thoughtful 
at times, and ſighed deeply. In theſe mo- 
ments I did not forget to expatiate upon 
the many excellences of Julia, to lament 
her abſence, and to ſpeak of it as a circum- 
ſtance in which ſhe was the greateſt ſuf- 
ferer. He is going to-morrow to Baintree 
Park, to make all the enquiry he can con- 
cerning Lord Fitzarnold. I will not cloſe 
| this letter till his return. 


_ Wedneſday 
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Wed neſday Morning, Nov, FR 


Mr. St. Edward fet out this morning 
as ſoon as it was day, and not being yet 
returned, I have been amuſing myſelf with 
walking; firſt over the caſtle, and then in 


the park. The ſeaſon is not that which 


is the moſt favourable, but the day is un- 
commonly fine, and the different ſhades of 
the foliage render the views beautiful, The 
85 andeur and magnificence of the building 
is inexpreſſibly fine, and the rude ſtate of 
the park ſeems admirably to correſpond 
with the ancient pile. It muſt formerly 
have been in the midſt of a wood, for I 


underſtand that a great quantity of timber 


has been felled ſome years back, yet there 
ſtill remain trees of an immenſe fize, and 
{ome W hoſe ſpreading branches, even in 
this advanced ſeaſon, afford a celightful 
ſhade. When I viewed the caſtle from 
parts of this park, I do not wonder at the 

ideas of ſpectres and goblins being ſaid to 
inhabit it. "The ſmall W indows, the low 
9 towers. 
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towers, and the turrets, with the arched 


doors and broken battlements, are ſufficient 


to impreſs weak minds with ideas of this. 
nature; nor can I wonder that even Julia, 


whoſe mind was far ſuperior to the gene- 
rality of thoſe who only formed their judg- 
ment from appearances, ſhould be a little 
prone to fear, 

It is by no means a place calculated for 


one of the fineſt young women in the world 
to be ſhut up in alone: mortification and 


ſuperſtition are of themſelves ſufficient to 
weaken the mind, and are oftentimes in- 
citem ents to vice. 
to inſinuate that our friend was in any de- 


gree influenced by them, but they migbt 
have had dominion over a leſs virtuous and 

' © _unprincipled heart, and afford no ſmall ad- 

vantage to thoſe who make it their buſineſs 

to delude the innocent and unwary. Mr. 


St. Edward is juſt returned; he appears 
gloomy and diſpirited; I muſt go to him, 


and will finiſh this after I have heard the 


reſult of bis embaſſy. 


Ido not, however, mean 


"py 
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1 am ſorry to be under the neceſſity of 
relating ſill more unpleaſant circumſtances. 
When I attended Mr. St. Edward, I per- 
ceived, by the gloom which hung upon his: 
countenance, that he had received no fa- 
vourable intelligence, and he very ſoon in- 
formed me that the Lovefields knew no- 
thing of Lord Fitzarnold, except that 
they believed he was not in London, nor 
did they know of his having been in the 
country ſince he had left their houſe, which ü 
was early in the laſt month. He ſaid that 
an univerſal ſilence and reſerve was obſerved 
during his viſit, a conduct which I thought 
perfectly natural, and conſiſtent with the 
occaſion; but with him it added confirma- 
tion to the ſuſpicions he before entertained, 
and I perceived with regret that his viſit 
to Baintree had not in the leaſt contributed 
to caſe his mind. 2554 5 
I was 3 in what manner 1 
1 Mould endeavour to bring it again to har- 
mony, when a ſervant en tered the room 
and preſented him a letter; he haſtily tore 
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it open, and ſeemed agitated by the con- 
- tents. I could not ſuppreſs my wiſh to 
hear ſomething favourable, and I aſked. 
(perhaps impertinently) if it brought any 
good accounts. No good accounts of 
your favourite, madam,” he replied, ina 
tone of contempt and diſpleaſure, which 
at once ſhocked and ſilenced me. He con- 
tinued reading the letter attentively, which 
| ſeemed a long one, and as ſoon as he had 
| finiſhed it, he got up, and haſtily rung the 
bell. When the ſervant appeared, he told 
him to inform the houſekeeper to get the 
rooms and every thing in order and readi- : 
neſs for Mr. Carroſet's family, whom he a 
pected poſſibly to night or elſe to dinner the 
next day. The ſervant withdrew with appa- 
rent marks of diſappointment in his counte- 
nance: as to myſelf, I felt mortified beyond 
deſcription. The manner. in which he had 
before ſpoken to me prevented me from again 
addreſſing him, and I fat like a ſtatue. He 
referred to his letter, and again rung the bell: 
when anſwered, he enquited the ſtate of 
| 5 5 


/ 
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= the larder, ordered the ponds to be dragged 
for fiſh, and, happy and alert in theſe pre- 
parations, he ſeemed to have totally for- 
gotten the fate of his poor wife. 

I felt his behaviour fo very forcibly, and 


ber! image in all the diſtreſs her ſituation 


repreſented her ſo depreſt my mind, that 
an involuntary burſt of tears claimed his 


attention. What is the matter, Mrs. 


cc Clifford?“ ſaid he; 3 6c 1 am not going to 


| © turn you out this evening, nor to- mor- 


row, if you like to ſtay : the family who 
| < are coming are very amiable people, who 
have a great regard and fiiendſhip for 
me, and would have taken Julia with 
them in order to prevent the miſchief 
„ which has enſued, for they ſuſpected the 
** buſineſs long ago. But ſhe, I ſuppoſe, 
* had formed her plans ; and now they are 
« kindly coming to afford me conſolation, 
« and at the ſame time, ſee juſtice done, 
« for __ will not let me be impoſed up- 
on.“ As I now. knew my ſtaying here 
could be no benefit to our friend, and as I 
6 could 
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could be of no ſervice; I was the leſs afraid | 
to riſque my opinions; I therefore; col- 


„ have before vouched for her innocence, 


© prejudiced Judgment and a candid inveſ- 


© mercy of her own ſex, nor withdraw from 


cc member your own honour is (conceal 
in the vindication of her's, and waſte 


dedicated to her.cauſe. I ſpeak warmly, 
but I hope juſtly, —pardon me if I offend 


dea time when you will think of what Iam 
ſe now ſaying. I ſhall take my leave to- 


3 


. 


lecting all my ſpirits, ſaid, —* Allow me, 
* fir, once more to ſpeak in behalf of your 5 
« wife, I will add, your much. injured wife; 
* and, however you may deſpiſe my ſen- 

e timents, ſuffer not yourſelf ro be influ- | 
* enced by thoſe who are not her friends. 3 


« and I again repeat it; let your own un- 
cet igation decide yaur opinion, but let not 


« her precarious ſituation be rendered til] 
e more dreadful, by giving her up to the 


< her the. protection of a huſband. Re- 
* not the precious moments that ſhould be 
you; but be aſſured, fir, there will come 


* Morrow 


* 
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% morrow, and when next we meet, may 


my beloved friend be as fully juſtified to 


* you and every other perſon, as clearly as 
her ſpotleſs mind is pure from all guilt.” 
« Be it ſo,” replied St. Edward; and 


when that is the caſe, and not till then, 


« ſhall I confeſs myſelf a culprit to Mrs. 


= Clifford;;” and he immediately quitted 


the room. A burſt of tears relieved me; 
and I haſtened to my apartment to make 
the little preparations that were neceſſary 


for the journey, which I would on no ac- 
= count delay longer than the next morning. 


I had juſt finiſhed theſe little arrange- 


ments, when a buſtle in the houſe, and the : 
ſound of wheels in the outward court, pro- 
claimed the arrival of ſome new-comers. 


I concluded it was the already expected 
gueſts ; yet a latent hope that it might be 
ſome tidings relating to Julia made me ea- 
gerly run to the window, from whence I 
perceived to my great mortification, that 


the buſtle was occaſioned by the return of 
the Carroſets. They were no ſooner en- 


T v ̃ tered. 
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tered the houſe, than 1 heard ths ob 
 exclamations of Mails Carroſet at ſeeing 
Mr. St. Edward: How d'ye do? I am 
« olad we are come; you muſt have been 
„ ſo melancholy by yourſelf, with not a 
<« ſoul to ſpeak to. I haſtened my father 
and mother as much as poſſible, and you 
« can't think how far we have come to- 
day that you might be alone as little as 
« poſſible.” I could not plainly diſtin- 
guiſh the words which 'conveyed St. Ed- 
Ward's anſwer to her, but I dare ſay they 7 
were full of politeneſs, and ſtrongly ex- 

| 17 75 his joy at ſeeing her, for ſhe replied, 
That's a dear creature! I Knew you 
* would be rejoiced to ſee us.“ 
1 now thought it beſt to make my ap- 
pearance, which at firſt I had determined 
not to do; but in conſideration of my 
young friend, I changed my deſign, as 1 
concluded my ſecluding myſelf from their 
: company would give them an advantage 6 | 
did not with they ſhould gain; and how- 
ever unpleaſant I ſhould find my ſituation it 
would 
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would be wrong to leave anything unt ried in 
the cauſe in which I had engaged. I there- 
fore boldly advanced to the drawing- room, 
and Mr. St. Edward introduced me with 


£5 more good- breeding than I expected. 


I don't know who they took me for at 
firſt. The old lady profeſſed an humble 

civility, bordering upon meanneſs; the old 
man ſtumped up to me, talked of the wea- 
ther, the roads, and the ſhortening of the 
days; whilſt the young lady viewed me 
with a ſupercilious kind of contempt, made 
a half curtſey, then took St. Edward by 
the arm, and whiſpered him, I ſuppoſe to | 


know who I was ; ſhe then paſſed me with 


an impertinent ſtare, hummed a tune, and 


= began to relate ſome ridiculous anecdote _ 


= which had happened fince he had left 
Buxton. I thought this trifling behaviour 
highly 1 improper under the preſent circum- _ 
ſtances, and I aſſumed an air of as much 
importance as I could command ; for St. 
Edward looked ſo perfectly ſatisfied and 
| pleaſed: with their company, that my for- 
n _bearance 
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| bearance and my patience were nearly ex- 
hauſted. The converſation was trifling 
and inſipid, ſuch as I could neither take 
Part in or relate. 7 
When ſupper was ſeeved, Miſs Carroſet 
ſeemed anxiouſly to expect that Mr. St. 
Edward ſhould deſire her to take her feat 
at the head of the table, but in this ſhe Ml 
was diſappointed, for he fat there himſelf, bz 
Mrs. Carroſet ſat at his right hand, and 
he pointed to the other ſide for her 
daughter; but not having it in her power 
to fit where ſhe wiſhed, ſhe looked ſullen, 
and throwing herſelf into the chair at the 
bottom of the table, ſhe ſaid with an 
affected air of tenderneſs, *© I will ſave my 
dear papa the trouble of this place.” St. 
Edward ſeemed. conſcious of having of- 
fended her, and tried by every attention to 
regain her favour. The old people are 
ignorant, mean, and ſtupid ; the daughter 
a compound of all that is artful, deep, and 
deſigning. What a ſet to arrraign the 
conduct of our dear friend, and to in- 


— 


fluence | 
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fluence that of her weak huſband | Miſs 
Carroſet affected an obſequious kind of ci- 


vility towards me, at the fame that ſhe 


caſt the moſt — IG at St. Ed- 
ward. 


I retired early, and have written this 
ſince I came up to bed. I fear I can do 


nothing for our poor friend; and I ſhall 
return to-morrow, truly hmenting the 
fate of her I am unable to ſerve. Adieu. | 


Dear madam, 
1 am ever yours, 


Ann Curious. 


5 LATTER 
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LETTER III. 


+ 5 


wy 


From the _ to the Pw 
Arkley Arle, Nov. 6». 17—. 


You will be ſurpriſed, my dear madam, 

to hear from me again from this place, and 
ſtill more ſo when you hear that I have juſt 

no declared to Mr. St. Edward, that I 
will not flir from it until my mind is more 
thoroughly ſatisfied reſpecting the conceal- 
ment of his wife, and an inveſtigation be 
made in order to diſcover the myſterious 
_ cauſes which, I apprehend, conceal the 
truth. I know not where to fix ſuſpicion, 
and 1 am fo bewildered in a labyrinth of 
- conjectures, that I know not if I am dpn: 
ble of giving a clear relation. 5 
After I had retired from the company : 
laſt night to my own chamber, I ſat ru- 
minating for ſome time on the ſtrangeneſs 


at” 
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of the circumſtances which occaſioned my 
being now here, of the infatuation of St. 
Edward, and of the many virtues and ex- 
traordinary fate of poor Julia. No reflec- 
tions produced information, and the reſult 
of my reaſoning left me in the ſame un- 

certainty which has ſo ſtrangely marked 
this unhappy buſineſs. As I deſigned to 
ſet out early in the morning, and as I felt 
no inclination to ſleep, I detertained only 
to throw myſelf upon the outſide of the 
bed, without taking off my cloaths. This 
I was preparing to do; I looked at my 
watch, it was paſt midnight; I put the 
light in the chimney, and recommended 
myſelf to that Being who is our only pro- 
tector. I heard a flight noiſe near the 
door, and, as ] liſtened, a light footſtep. 1 


knew not exactly in what apartments the 


viſitors ſlept ; I had no fears, but curioſity 
prompted me to inveſtivate the caule of 
alarm, and ſnatching up the light, I in- 
ſtantly opened the door, when a tall figure, 
which a terrified. imagination might have 


CS formed > 
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farmed mto a moſt formidable ghoſt, ar- 
reſted my attention at the farther end of 
the gallery. I am not fearful, nor am 1 
ſuperſtitious, but the manner of its diſap- 
pearing was ſingular, I walked haſtily up 

to the place, but it was gone, and by what 
way I could not poſſibly diſcover, for there 
was no door or ftaircafe at that end by 
which any perſon could paſs. I ſtood for 

ſome moments loſt in conjecture ; I liſ- 
tened, and I even called, but received no 
ſort of information. I ſtood for ſome mo- 
ments in that ſtate of uncertainty, which 
the circumſtance had occaſioned; and E 
knew not whether to alarm the family, or 
to wait till the morning, before I made 
known my apprehenſions. A little recol- 
lection, however, ſerved to convince me 
that it would be better to wait for the 
morning, when I might form my opinions 

with more preciſion, and be more likely to 
gain credit for my ſtory, than by giving a 
| haſty recital of what might be deemed the 
effects of ſuperſtition or fear. ] returned, 
53 „„ therefore, 
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therefore, to my chamber, but not to reſt ; 
I could colle& my ideas into no kind of 
method ; the more I ruminated the more 
my conjectures were bewildered; and I 
could only form the determination of re- 
lating exactly what I had ſeen and heard to 
Mr. St. Edward in the morning, and this, 
if poſſible, before any of his viſitors were 


Y ſtirring, that his mind might be left free 


to direct his judgment, ee by 
the opinions of others. 
Tedious, indeed, were the hours till the 
morning appeared, and even that was far 
advanced before any one of the family gave 
indications of their being riſen. As ſoon 
as I could with propriety, I ſent a footman 
to Mr. St. Edward's chamber, to inform 
him that I requeſted to ſpeak with him 
upon a ſubject, the importance of which 
would admit of no delay: his anſwer was, | 
he would wait on me as ſoon as poſſible. 
In a ſhorter time than I expected, he ſent 


to ſay that he waited for me in the break- _ 


| faſt- e 2 Ther eee although 
5 „ 
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my Yiooke trembled, and my heart palpt- 
tated with the trepidation of a culprit. 
When ] related my ſtory with only the ſim- 
ple truths which attended it, I added, with 
all the arguments I could collect, the necef- 
ſity there was of immediately inveſtigating 
the cauſes for ſuch an appearance : I even 
hinted that Mrs. St. Edward might, at the 
very moment, be concealed in ſome ob- 
{cure part of the caſtle, and be ſuffering a 
cruel confinement by ſome ſecret inhabi- 
tant, hitherto unknown to us. I beſought 
him to think favourably of her, and to Y 
every endeavour to diſcover the myſterious 
cauſe of her abſence.  _ x 
He heard me with more patience and 
compoſure than I expected, and when I 
_ ceaied ſpeaking, he anſwered me with po- 
liteneſs. He never, he ſaid, gave heed to 
th: idle tales that had been propagated 
as to the ſupernatural appearances in the 
caſtle, and he was ſurpriſed to hear a Wo- 
man of my ſenſe and judgment corroborate. 
ſuch ridiculous opinions: : that with reſpect 
1 
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to what I took for footſteps, it might be 
occaſioned by rats, of which there were 
great numbers; and as to what 1 ſaw, it 
could only be the effect of fancy; or ſome 
deficiency in my ſight: that as to Julia's 
3 in the caſtle, it was utterly impoſſi- 
ble; and by what method, he aſked me, 
was he to aſcertain this, even could ſuch a 
wild imagination be at all allowed. « No,” 
he added, before I could make any reply, 
«ſhe has abandoned me, and it is highly 
4 "POEM 1 ſhould forget her,” „O no, 
« no,” I replied, © let me entreat you 
«to make no ſuch reſolve : I would pledge 
my life upon her innocence; ſhe is by 
ſlome means cruelly betrayed. 5 
He ſtood filent, and then as if recollect- 
ing ſomething he had heard againſt her, 
his colour roſe in his face, and he ſaid with 
a ſtern look, „No, Mrs. Clifford, I am 
„not the fool you take me for; I have 
evident teſtimony of her duplicity; and 
« the whole world would laugh at me were 
* weak enovgh to adopt the opinion of 
8 + hier -- 


a 
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her being carried away by ſupernatural 
* means, or indeed by any other but the 
*« concurrence of her own inclinations.” 
True,“ ſaid I, „ would by no means 
*« with you to countenance any thing im- 
» probable; I laugh at the idea of ſuper- 
e natural means as much as you can do; 
« but if no remembrance of tender pity 
remains in your breaſt, if every ſenti- 
nent of conjugal affection for the wife 
1 your choice is done away, you are 
ſtill called upon to vindicate the honour 
ef your couſin, and even by that tye, 
85 inveſtigate and juſtify her fame; nor till 
the molt flagrant proof of her guilt can 
appear, ought you to allow the mot 
« diftant inſinuation to be breathed againſt 
her. Turn from thoſe who would blaſt 
« her reputation as from poiſon, and admit 
e thole tender ſenſations of pity, which 
* every manly breaſt muſt feel for the ſuf- 
« ferings of an injured and unprotected 
« woman. Perhaps, at this moment, ſhe. 
8 imploring the aid of Heaven; an arm 
« of 
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"0, * courage to defend her Finne and 
above all a friend to ſhield her repu- 
e tation. 5 
I was proceeding, and aq myſelf : 
with great warmth, which I ſaw was not 
unfavourable to the cauſe, when the door 
opened, and that plotter of iniquity, Miſs 
Carroſet, entered the room. Her eyes 


= were directed to me, and might truly be 


{aid to flaſh fire. I was not, however, to 
be intimidated: 1 turned towards her, and 
ſaid, „Mils Carroſet, you are come in a 
« happy moment, as I truſt, to join with 
me in favour of our dear friend, whoſe 
fame mult not be traduced by ſuſpicion, 
* nor her conduct arraigned by appear- 
©: ances.” No, madam,” replied Mifs 
Carroſet, „neither ſhall my judgment be 
* decided for me. If Mr. St. Edward is 
0 weak enough to be amuſed by a parcel, 
« of idle ſtories, raiſed merely for the pur- 
* poſe of conccaling guilt, 1 am not thus 
ry be impoſed upon: and let me tell 


* YOU Mrs. e it would be much 


us, . more 
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* more to your credit to be attending your 
poor uncle, than to be puſhing yourſelf 
into houſes uninvited, and intruding 
« your. company upon people who move in 
« a different ſphere of life than that to 
_* which you have been accuſtomed As 
to Mrs. St. Edward, it would ill become 
« the purity of any modeſt woman to join 
« in defending her cauſe: you may have 
„your reaſons for your partiality to her, 
ce but we, who are better informed, are not 
0 fo eaſily to be duped.” ” : 
To this 1 replied, with as much calm- 
neſs and temper as 1 could command, after 
fo inſolent a ſpeech, —*< As to my paitiality, 
© madam, it is founded upon a complete 
« knowledge of her many virtues from her 
« earlieſt years, from the ſincereſt friend- 
« ſhip, and from a perfect conviction of 
her rectitude, honour, and integrity. As 
ce to my being now here, my uncle diſ- 
« penſed -with my attendance, and urged 
me to defend a cauſe in which he enters 
«as warmly 3 as mylclf. 1 hope ] am not 
8 4 an | 


« an unwelcome intruder to Mr. St. Ed- 

„ ward; for however diſtant may be our 
*« ſituations in life, he has in kappier days 
« honou:ed me with a preſling* invitation 
* to Arkley. Little then did I imagine 
that my firit vißt would have been under 
« ſuch circumſtances as the preſent ; and 
« were every body now in their proper 
places, you and myſelf, madam, would 
not have met under this roof, where it 
cannot be more unpleaſant to you than 
10 to myſelf. But I cannot anſwer to my 
« own conſcience, nor to thoſe friends of 
Mrs. St. Edward s who are moſt anxious 
for her, to leave this place before ſome 
* clearer inveſtigation has been made” 

concerning this buſineſs; and from ſome 
« ſtrange occurrences which paſſed under 

my obſervation laſt night, I am led to 
* believe that ſome uncommon myſtery re- 
„ mains, to be unfolded, and which I am 
< perſuading Mr. St. Edward to loſe no 
6 time in | diſcovering.” 


When | 
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When! ended my ſpeech, Miſs Carroſet 


threw herſelf upon a ſopha, and ſeemed to 
be abſolutely choking with rage: Mr. St. 


Edward ſeated himſelf by her, and affected 
a gaiety in his looks and manner by no 
means proper for the time and the occa- 


ſion; but I ſuppoſe it was to pleaſe and 
bring her into good-humour.. “ And 
„ what,” faid he, “ Mrs. Clifford, would A 
« you have me do?” and without allowing | 
me time to anſwer him, he turned in a 
childiſh way to Miſs Carroſet, and faid, 


« One of the caſtle ſpectres appeared laſt 


« night, and ſent me an order to pull 
« down the whole ſtructure in order to 
find my wife was it not fo, Mrs. Clif- 
« ford?” I could not return an anſwer ; 
1 walked to the window to ſuppreſs my 
emotion, as well as to hide the tears which 


flowed for our poor Julia. I heard MiG 


Carroſet aſk him if he would not obey the 
ghoſt, and prove a dear good huſband to 
his affectionate wife. After this they con- 
e | = verſed. 
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verſed in a whiſper too low for me to bear, 
but 1 could diſtinguiſh the word inſolent as 
if meant to me and finding I could have 
no chance of influencing his mind at this 
time, I retired to my chamber, waiting 
for the ſummons of the breakfaſt- bell, and 

have written chus far. | 5 
Irkſome, indeed, is my ſituation, for as 
M iſs Carroſet ſays, I can but conſider my- 
ſelf as an intruder, and fince the late con- 
verſation, I have every thing to apprehend | 
both from the malice of her deſigns, and 
the influence ſhe has upon the mind. of St, 


| Edward . yet It, my ſtay can be of the 
= ſmalleſt ſervice to our Julia, I will bear all 


they can inflict, and nothing but being 
abſolutely turned out of doors, ſhall force 
me from hence. Yet after all, I fear 1 
can do nothing to ſerve her; there ſeems 
to be a combination again{t her. I reſt 
my hopes in ſome degree on thoſe noc- 
turnal viſitors, who, whatever or whoever” 
they are, muſt have ſome deſign ; and no 
timidity ſhall prev ent my following: a beine, 
Who 
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who 1s, perhaps, employed in a righteous 


cauſe. I will not ſuffer ſleep to prevent 
my watchfulneſs; I will loſe no oppor- 
tunity of engaging Mr. St. Edward, and 
in endeayouring to counteract the deſigns 


of this moſt artful young woman. 


May theſe my intentions be rendered 
propitious by that all- ruling Power who 


governs all our actions, and without whoſe 
permiſſion not a ſparrow falleth to the 
ground. I will write as often as I have 
opportunity of ſending my letters, or when- 
ever anything occurs worthy your notice; 
and I remain, BUS 

| Dear madam, 

Ever yours, 

ANN Crir ron. 


LETTER 


\ 


þ | THE OLD WOMAN, 43 


LETTER IV. 
Miſs an to 2 bahnen. 5 
Arkley Calle, Dec. 2, 7 | 


You ens my dear Maria, I have obeyed 


your commands, or rather your advice, : 
and am once more ſafely lodged under the 
roof of Arkley Cafile. Thus far you muſt _ 
225 approve; but, Maria, I will not be ſcolded; 5 
I cannot bear it; my mind is greatly diſ- 
turbed; for although the elopement of 


Mrs. St. Edward bids fair for a favorable 


eclairciſſement, yet there are formidable 


obſtacles to overcome, It St. Edward were 


as warm in inveſtigating the cauſe as the 
urgency of the caſe requires, I might ſoon 


be releaſed from my preſent anxiety ; but 
then on the other hand, were he to be 


active in the purſuit, it might bring on 
| diſcoveries injurious to my plan: I am, 


therefore, under che neceſſity of keeping ; 
| him 
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him in this lukewarm temper of mind, as 


the ſureſt method of ſucceſs to my wiſhes, 


Then again, he is ſuch an egregious fool, 
that he may be drawn by a thread. 


Do you know, there is a dreadful wo- 


man come here, a Mrs. Clifford, who was 


a kind of governeſs to Mrs. St. Edward. 
It ſcems ſhe is well deſcended, has been 
handſome and unfortunate, with all the 


etceteras annexed, to claim pity and reſpect. 
She is abſolutely one of che moſt hateful 
5 beings I ever beheld, and has ſuch an in- 
| fluence over St. Edward, that were I not 
here to counteract and undermine her de- 
ſigns, he would be a loſt man; for well 
do know when ſhe has been talking to 
him: but of this I take pretty good care, 
and never fail to tell him how much he 
would be ridiculed by the-world, were he 
to be influenced by the whining cant and 
advice of an old governeſs. This rouſes 
his ſpirits, for he can't bear to be thought 
gentle; and, poor ſoul, fancies himſelf a 


ſenſible man.—In love with him indeed! 


THE OLD WOMAN 5 45 


7 | No, Maria ; that paſſion was over with me 
at a very early period of my life, and 
| reaſon enough had I to be ſick of it, when 


St. Edward's,,—but no more of this. 
To return to Mrs. Clifford; ſhe is the 
niece of a clergyman, and the widow of 


. upon hearing of her elopement. I wiſh ſhe 


( had broken her neck in the journey, for 1 
—aſſure you ſhe is a formidable enemy. 
Il She poſſeſſes that abominable ſteady ſenſe 

O and cool reſolution, which generally bear 
b; down alt oppoſition : there is a ſettled caſe 
EC and hauteur in her manner, which almoſt 
Ce ſtrikes me with a certain awe, not to ſay. 
d dread; for ſhe has thoſe kind of pene- | 
s WM trating eyes that look one through. She 
ft has deter to ſtay here till Mrs. N. 
x Edward 1s reftored, that is her word ; and 


an officer; is an enthuſiaſt in the cauſe of _ 
Mrs. St. Edward, and came here poſt-haſte 


the object of my affection ſo baſely de- 
ſerted me, after he had obtained all he 
could poſſeſs; yet he was worth a thouſand 


as 


he is a ſort of woman that one cantiot 
by. 5 . 
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turn out of doors. I think if you were 
here, ſomething might be ſtruck out to 
get rid of her, but alone, I confeſs myſelf 
unequal to the undertaking. Do come, 
5 Maria ;—I have influence ſufficient here to 
promiſe you a welcome: we can then con- 
| trive to hit upon ſomething for the de- 
ſtruction of her plans; and I affure you 
ſhe deſerves to be ſtrangled. Let me hear 
that you will come ; but remember you are 
not to rival me in the affections, nor even 
the attentions of St. Edward. I have had 
one or two tart altercations with this Mrs. 
Clifford, but cannot ſay I gained much ad- 
vantage.” I tell St. Edward how extremely 
artful ſhe is, and that is really true, for ſhe 
leaves no opportunity of taking advantage 
of his weakneſs. Adieu my friend. If 
you can ſuggeſt anything favourable to the 
Cauſe, do not omit giving me your opinion, 
and I will from time to time give you a 
faithful relation of our proceedings, Ft 
| IJ am, ever yours, 
9 CuakTorrE CARROSET. 
| LETTER 
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© LeTTRy, 
Lord Robert Carrington to Mr, Tracy. 


ur DEAR six, | 


F T A K E the. earlieſt oe in 
availing myſelf of your kind permiſſion to 
exchange a few lines. I feel myſelf greatly 
honoured by your attention; and I ſhould 
be unjuſt to myſelf, were I to neglect the 
5 great advantages to be derived from 4 man 
of your learning, principles, and extenſive 
knowledge. I hope you will not deem me 
a flatterer from theſe expreſſions, which, I 
aſſure you, flow from the ſincere effuſions of 
a grateful heart. In the ſhort term of our 
acquaintance at Buxton, your ideas were 
ſo perfectly new to. me, that I could not 
fail to admire and adopt your ſentiments. 
As vou profeſs yourſelf to be a citizen * 
| | the 
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the world, to have no limited ſtation, nor 
domeſtic calls to engroſs any fixed period 
of your time, I ſhall flatter myſelf that 
| you will at leaſt give me your opinion 
upon A ſubje&: W to me, it not 
diſtreſſing. 
I paſſed through ſchool, od likewiſe the 
_ univerſity, with a particular friend, the _ 
knowledge of whoſe acquaintance com- 
menced at fo early a period, as to create a 
friendſhip ſtronger, perhaps, than à later 
intimacy might have inſpired. Our ſitua- 
tions in life, our ages, and above all, our 
diſpoſitions, were ſo congenial, as to unite 
us in no common bond. We had neither 
of us any brothers or ſiſters, either to take 
from or to ſhare our regards. The moſt 
unlimited confidence ſecured our friend- 
ſhip, for I believe neither had a thought 
© concealed from the other; and as we ad- 
vanced in life, a thouſand « occurrences be- 
came intereſting to each. As my friend 
was of a more volatile diſpoſition than 
8 I will Our that be frequently 
Engaged 


f 
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Engaged me in acts of dimpatioh: which 
my cooler moments could not but con- 
demn; however, as we never ſpared each 
other's faults, I generally began with ad- 
monition, to which he would liſten with 
good-natured attention, and ended with 
Promiſes of amendment. Thus ſome years 
rolled on. My friend was naturally fuſ- 
ceptible, and would ſpeak in raptures of 
charms in females which 1 could not diſ- 
cover. . OTIS 
Laſt Summer he went to pay A viſit 
to an acquaintance in Staffordſhire, from 
whence he wrote to me of a very beautiful 
married woman, with whom he ſeemed 
deſperately enamoured. I at firſt treated 
it as a joke, but finding bim poſitive in 
the purſuit, and more ſerious than was 
uſual in theſe caſes, I endeavoured to dif- 


ſuade, but not too preſſingly, leſt oppoſi- 


tion might but augment the flame; and 
as I underſtood the lady was a pattern of 
Honour and virtue, I had no doubt but his 
paſſion would be defeated * the beſt of 
vol. 1. . all 
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all poſſible methods, her own integrity. I 
therefore forbore my admonitions, and for 

a time our correſpondence ceaſed.. On my 
return to London, I heard with grief and 
ſurpriſe, that the lady had eloped, with but 
whom was not yet aſcertained. Suſpicion 

- glanced at my friend as the companion: of 
her flight; hints have been thrown out in 
the public papers; and there are thoſe 
who ſcruple not to affirm that they are 
both gone to an eſtate which he has in 
Ireland. Lou muſt know who the lady 
is, as the papers have been too explicit 
on this head ; but I forbear to mention the 
name of my friend, in the faint hope that 
he may yet be acquitted of this moſt fla- 
grant breach of honour. I have made all 
poſſible enquiry concerning the preſent re- 
ſidence of my friend, but hitherto without 
ſucceſs. I am ſurpriſed there are no letters 
for me, but on an occaſion of this nature 
ke. would be ſilent; and 1 preſaged no 
good conſequence when he ceafed to in- 
form me of his deſigns. ib confeſs I am 
n; hoo . extremely 
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rene hurt at this violation of 1 laws ſo 
_ - ſacred, and I ſhould feel the trueſt pity for 
her huſband, had not ſome recent inſtances 
of his conduct, which fell under my own 
bobſervation at Buxton, led me to believe, 
that the faults of the lady were but the na- 
tural conſequences of the example of her 
;:huſband. + Theſe: are ſentiments we have . 
before diſcuſſed, and as there is nothing 
new in them, I ſhall no longer animadvert 
upon the ſubject. If your humanity and 
prudence can deviſe any means by which 
I may be able to develop this myſterious 
| affair, or to recommend to the parties to 
return to their reſpective duties, before the 
voice of ignorant ſlander gives the final 
ſtab to their ee I ſhall conſider 
n as Partie, nn 5 
„ Derr 
Jour gratefully obliged and 
| chu ſervantt 4 
8 Roskar Cuameron. 5 
5 London, Das. + Moy N | 1 . 
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LETTER VI. 
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| Sls Macarde 4% John Loileath. + 

| |; i A, = 1 T * 


Blanzey Lodee, p 9 Limerick, » 
Dee. * 1 3 


15 
— — 


You noſe as " Ta to rite, nk 3 
I be the moor willen ſo to do becuaſe you 
noſe of my parſhality to Mrs. Jane, and I 
ſhud a rit ſoonder, but we a been in fo 
mutſh buſsle an confuſhion that I had no 
hart to ſet down to rite. My lord is gon 
now, marcy on him I wiſh weed niver 
comed hear, but I muſent tell tails. Sitch: 
wachings an ridings by day an by nite, 
an for wat, for nothin but wat wull be a 
_ diſeraſe an the ſweeteſt lady but ſhe as 
gin us the go by, an now we be all left 
at Blanzey upon bored wages, an not a 
thing can We get for our munny, for theres 


| nothen . 


0 
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nothen to be had: Ireland is tore to peces, 
ſad doins, indeed you may meet we rebles 
evry ſtep you ſtur, an evry body goes 
barmed, an fokes hear mins no moor bein 
murdurd then if they was goen to a feeſt. 
Lord help us ſay I, but this is nothen to 
the purpus of wat as I ment to rite about. 
Tell Mrs. Jane as how in all my trubbles, 
an all my gurneys, an all my walkins, 3 
niver forgot'ſke, nor was niver arter think- 
in of any thing ellſe, tho my lord kep us 
up nite arter nite, and now we ha bin 
| kkuwring ovver the conty ater-madam, I 
muſent menchun her name for fear of 
axidents. I think ſhe muſt be dead or 
killed by the rebles, for wear can ſhe be 
gon to, ſhe ha no frends hear, an dont no 
nothen of her way, how ſhoud ſhe poor 
fowl, an the was carred off. in ſitch a 


frite an a urry from her oun hous as "the _ 


niver rekoverd, an ſhe woudent ſpeke to 
muy lord if ſhe cood help it, an was reſent- 
ful to the laſt, but when my lord whent 
away, he ſayed as how hed niver com bak 
3 till 


pore Lord git into trubble, but wheniver 


Blanzey Lodge near Limerick Ireland, an 


A 
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till hed ſoond her, for ſhe was all be 


walled | in lif, ſo how it will hend God only | 
noſe, but bein as how ſhe; was a marred 


whoman, hit may prov a bad gob, and my 


you tels hit hit muſt be a ſeekret. J ſhal 


be glad to here from you. Pleas to re- 
membar me to all freends, and in parti- 
Eilar to Mrs. Jane. Dereckt to me at 


write honnabel Lord Wycount Fitzarnolds 


if you pays the poſtadge it wall com fron 


ſo no more to command your 


Sf 308 Loving 8 e 
iſ be EM th a5 'STEPHEN Macarnos. 


p. * 1f1 you — ham ot Madam Sent 
Eid you may let me no, an you mall 


ſheer ſum of my reward, but her nam 
muſent be menſhend. 1 
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0 this; cry Nine 1 can ; be- If; 10 
poſſible ſervice to our dear friend. I find 
the reſolution of St. Edward ſo weak, and ; 
he is ſo eaſily led away by the arts and 
vile infinuations of Miſs Carroſet, that all 

5 attempts to counteract her devices are vain. 
5 My ſituation too is ſo truly irkſomè; but 
T ſhould not regard theſe inconveniences, 
had I any hopes of ſucceeding, dut really 
there are none; and T am by n means 
certain that I am not weakening the cauſe _ 
1 wiſh to ſtrengthen ; for after every at- 
tempt to rouſe Mr. St. Edward .from his 
= Fan opinions, I am _w_ giving a fairer 


„ 2 
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opportunity to Miſs Carroſet of difpliying 
her power over him, and giving a latitude ; 
to her inventive fancy to detract and villify 
the object of her hatred and revenge. 
Indeed the total ſilence attending this 
uncommon buſineſs, adds wonder to the 
misfortune, and gives diſappointment and 
grief to her friends, —exultation and tri- 
| umph to her enemies. I hope I have 
| omitted nothing in my power towards the 
elucidation. of the myſtery, I have tra- 
verſed over every part of this huge caſtle, 
as far as I could: but there are rooms and 
: places beneath, Which 1 could not pene - 
trate to, ſecured by heayy doors with im-: 
menſe hinges, filled with large nails, over- 
grown with cobwebs, and which ſeemed to 
have remained unopened for ages; nobody 
knew where the keys were; and when 1 
| mentioned my wiſh of ſeeing, what. they 
8 -- contained to Mr. 53 Edward, he only 
| ...- © axcrated: my anxiety as a mark of womaniſh 
| curioſity, and would not allow his own to 
1 KOnguer. his uſual Athy. 


1 ke 
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I viſited the room appro priated for the old 
dee 8s and was not a little pleaſed, as 
well at their venerable appearance, as with _ 
the [zeal and warmth in which they ex- 
preſſed their gratitude to their former maſ- 
ters for the benefits and comforts they-now 
enjoy to their preſent one, for the fulfilment 
of their claims; and ſincere lamentations 7 
for the late unhappy” event. They ſpoke 5 
in raptures upon the merits of Julia, and 
had no doubt but ſhe would be reſtored, 5 
as ſhe muſt, they ſaid, be an object of pe- 
ceuliar preſervation and providential favour. 
After I had made this viſit, I rambled in 
the park; the day Was tolerably fine for 
the ſeaſon. In a little ſnrubbery near the 
| houſe, I had an opportunity of admiring by 
5 many elegant marks of the taſte and inge- 
muity of Julia. The ſhrubs were beauti- 
fully difpoſed by her order, as the gardener 
informed me, and though at this Teafori 
little judgment could be formed of their 
—_— yet it was a proof that the” meant e 
5 * 8 ta 
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| ſuperintend and watch. their growth. god 
beauty" in the enſuing fpring. - cables bo 
This reflection produced many. melan- 
A ones, for, alas ! I fear they will not 
blow, for her ; and I could almoſt be recon- 
ciled to the idea that ſhe is no Jonger an 
inhabitant of this earth, but is gone to 
meet with a reward for her merits and ſuf- 
8 ferings i in a better world: for what are her 

| proſpects i in this ?—expoſed ta the certain 
reſentment of a weak huſband, to the envy. 
and revenge of her enemies, to the ſuſpi- 
cions of all, and the univerſal pity, and 
Fraſurs of an ill udging multitude. 

Il here is an idea which ſometimes croſſes N 
my mind, but is ſcarcely allowed a mo- 
ment's reſidence; and I hardly dare name 
it: cannot you, madam, gueſs ?—your 
brother, yet it cannot be; Julia poſ— 
ſeſſed the greateſt rectitude; and I ſhould 
apologize for an opinion of any one ſo near 
and dear to you. But my mind is har- 
0 and diſturbed, -harbouring- and al- 


ene. — — — 2 — __ 
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jowifig ideas foreign to its bal ſuggeſtion. 8 
and rendered alive 10 ſuſpicien from wn | 
conduct of thoſe! about me. Let theſe 
excuſes Plead for me, my dear madam, 
and ſay; 1 letter eee that you 


forge e 94 £55 £31 33 Daly 
| Your ſincere 404 obliged” 
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Oy Ledcombe, Dec, 15, 17-9 
. PREPARE your wind; my dear Mid. 


Clifford, to hear ſome faint tidings of our 
Julia. I will neither raife your Köpes, 
nor ſutfer my own to be too ſanguine, hut 
wil n to inform you what is my i. 
e 6 N telle, 
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telligence, from which you will form your 
_ own judgment, as to the probability of 
what we have to expect. Veſterday's poſt 
brought me a letter from a Mrs. Eaſtbrook. 
She formerly lived with my mother, and 
though in the capacity of a ſervant, was, 
from her good conduct and uncommon 
abilities, far removed above the general | 
5 ſtandard of that order. She is now houſe- 
keeper i in the family of Lord: Duncarrel ; 
and I wrote to her upon the ſubject 'of my 
friend ſoon after her diſappearance. I en- 
joined the moſt ſtrict ſecreſy, confiſtent- | 
With the indefatigable zeal which the cauſe. 
demanded, I knew her fituation in life 
was of that nature as to give her a more 
extenſive. knowledge of what paſſed in 


different families, than a more exalted f 


ſphere would allow, as ſervants are more 
particularly inclined to ſpeak of the ſecrets 
of a family, -as well for the pleaſure of 
mutual communication, as the pride of 
5 conſequence they think it gives them. 
Ty = 
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They are, for theſe reaſons, dangerous im- 
plements to uſe, nor are their opinions 
often guided either by judgment or vera- 
city; and as a community they are rather 
more to be dreaded than truſted. I hope 
the preſent inſtance will prove an ex- 
ception to the general rule, and that you 
will acquit me of any meanneſs in the ap- 
plication, when you conſider the urgency 
of the caſe. I have already given you the . 
outlines of the character of Mrs. Eaſtbrook; 
you will judge of the reſt from the incloſed 
letter; and make allowances for the ſtyle 
and manner of a perſon, who, you may 


obſerve, ſtands not a little exalted in her 
own eſtimation. 


LBTTER | 


- — — - 
OO ——_— ——— — 


1 WAS favoured. with your's of 4 2d 


62 run OD WOMAN. 


5 . 8 & 14 a; a 
l ufo, fan nies © +4 le *. oa 
, 3 F * . 2 941 >. * 


esc LETTER: IX. e 


eie ne) — IT (3.123 ee wy Ut 20 1 3749 
b 75 Bibb 1 , More. bird. . 4 
X Lenden, Dec. i, $ 3 


* | | | 1 | . 
DEAR AND HONOURED MADAM, | 


1 


inſtant, and am greatly obliged for the 
honour of your c ommands, as well as truly 
diſtreſſed for the ſad occaſion of them. 


I remember poor Miſs St. Edward, and a 
ſweet createme ſhe Was! Your dear mama, 1 
madam, uſed to ſay, ſhe was too charm- 
ing to be happy; but I don't know. why. | 
that ſhould be neither, for we all „ 
handſome ladies that are, aye, and that 
deſerve to be, happy. I had heard of the 


elopement as it is called, beſore your letter 


arrived, for there is nothing but what 1 
hear; and you could not, madam, have. 
1 addreſſed a more proper perſon than my 
felf on this occaſion, tor I ſuppoſe there is 


nod 


> 4 * 
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not a houſe in town where ſuch multitudes 
of people reſort as this of our's ; indeed, 
the burry and buſtle, and the late hours 
we keep, were too much for my nerves, 


| and I was under the neceſſity of leaving 


his lordſhip's houſe, and retiring to my . 


niece's at Edgware, until my health was 


recovered ; but I was foon requeſted to 


return, and higher emoluments offered to 
' induce me to ſtay. Indeed, my lady ſaid 
to me, Eaſtbrook, you are abſolutely 
_ * effential to my exiſtence | and you 


know, madam, there was no reſiſting that: 


indeed, there is nothing done in this houſe | 
herein Iam not conſulted ; and my young 
lord, who is juſt going to the univerſity, 
ſaid to me the other day, Mrs. Eaft- 


* brook, 1 muſt conſult and adviſe with 


1 you on the ſubje& of my allowance, for : 
„ know you have liberal notions, and 


* have ſeen a great deal of the world.” 


And then my young ladies too, whenever 
they are going to have new dreſſes, always 
Pals a whole morning with me before they 


= | make 
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make a choice; to ſay nothing of the 


number of people of all ranks who'aſk my 
opinions before _— ä wp Roe” 


ſcheme. 
It was but the Saler 16 that Mrs. 
Weſtphalia, Lady Rantum's ſuperintendant, 


(who gives the beſt entertainments, and 
has the moſt ſuperb fétes in, London,) 
came to me to be beſt informed how to 


arrange theſe matters. But I fear, madam, 


I ſhall tire you with this account of myſelf, 


when you may be impatient to hear of an- 


bother ſubject; but I could not help men- 
tioning the! above circumſtances, juſt to 
ſhew you how proper a perl n I am to give 
you the deſired information, and to nego- 


tiate any further commands you may ho- 
nour me Witßn TEE 
Laſt Sunday evening I went to. the 


\ 1 


chapel; where I heard Dr. Dormouſe preach 
a very excellent ſermon. You muſt, madam, 


have heard of Dr. Dormouſe: he made 


choice of his lady from the ſame ſtation 


which I. now = and very The" preferment 5 
. | 1 he 
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he his got, and j is not, as many others are, 
at all lifted up by it; on the contrary, he 
is as affable and pleaſant as ever, always 
enguiring how I am, and wondering I look 
fo well under the fatigues I encounter, . I 
cannot ſay juſt the ſame of his lady ; ſhe 


| carries herſelf very high, and ſeldom deigns 


to ſpeak, and when ſhe does, it is in a 
high tone; How do ye?” as if ſhe had 


quite forgot - (indeed, I ſuppoſe , ſhe has,) 5 


when ſhe uſed to come with her ſqueezing 
humble curtſeys to beg I would do her the 

; honour of eee viſits. AE 
Well, but to return,—as 1 raid, after I 
had been at the chapel, I invited a few 
friends to take tea with me, and amongſt 
others Mr. O' Nettle, Lord Connor's gen- 
tleman. They are but juſt come from 
Ireland. To be ſure it was terrifying to 
hear the account he gave of that diſtracted 
country, and ſays he, “ There is a d—-d 
« buſineſs of another and more private 

: „nature; J muſt give it you in his own 
words, mada, becauſe you would not 
5 like 
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like to loſe any part of it. * Lord. Fitz- 
arnold, a fine young man with a very 
« large eſtate, has made ſo free with an 
„ Engliſh gentleman, as to carry off his 
t wife per force!” Aye,“ replied ſome 
of the company, “ how happened that?“ 
« True upon my ſoul!““ lays O'Nettle; 
eit was neither by your leave or with your 
leave; and if report ſays true, what was 
t moſt extraordinary, it Was againſt the 
* lady's own. conſent! 1 „„ Why then,” 
replied others, ©. won't his lordfhip be 
e hanged?”  « Why no,” ſays'O'Nettlez 
% ſuppoſe circumſtances will come out 
* to prevent that; for it ſeems the lady 
« and her huſband lived upon very ill 
* terms, and that will go a great way to 
exculpate Lord Fitzarnold.'* O now 
think of it,” ſaid Mrs. Lacy, “it was 
d mentioned in our ſtill room the other 
* day, and one of our ſervants had got a 
letter from one Macardoe, who lives with 
% Lord: Fitzarnold; and moreover, he ſaid 
ae ' that the * Was got away, and gone 
„ nobody 
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vH bOdy Auer whither, and that ſbe was 
„ the ſweeteſt creature that ever was 
een 027) 
Many more things were laid which x | 
now forget, and thought no more about, 
little ſuppoſing it was Miſs St. Edward; 
| but upon the receipt of your letter, madam, 
] went to Lord Connor's, and I aſked Mr. 
O'Nettle to tell me all the particulars, 
which were much the ſame as what I have 
related; but he adviſed me to go to Sir 
Charles Elliot's, and enquire for one John 
Ladwick, who could give me the beſt in- 
formation. Accordingly I did fo, and 
alter ſome intreaty, 1 got a ſight of this 
Macardoe's leiter: a curious epiſtle it is, 
and ſo vilely written, NG badly ſpelt, 


that it was with. difficulty I could make 
out the ſenſe of it; however, it left no 
room to doubt of the facts; and though 
he affects ſecreſy, he mentions the name of 
Mrs. St. Edward in the - poſtſcript, and 
then like a true Iriſhman, ſays it muſt not 


. THE: OLP WOMAN« 


be named. It appears from this letter that 


ſhe has got away trom Lord Fitzarnold, 
and that ſhe was poſitively carried away 
againſt her conſent. I tried every poſſible | 


means to get the letter into. my poſleſſion, 
and I would have incloſed it to you, 


madam, but I could not prevail with the 


man to part with it, and he ſeemed not 
ſatisfied with himſelf that he had been in- 
duced to let me have a fight of-it., If 4 
: can be of ſarther ſervice in this buſinels, 


or any other, pleaſe, madam, to com- 


mand my beſt ſervices, being always ready 


and happy to oblige as far as can 1; be in | 


the power of, 


Dear and hotioured ada; 
Tour obliged and very obedient 
humble ſervant, 


: E MaRY EASTBROOR. 


Mrs. 
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1 an ſabre, my dear Mrs. Clifford, — 
that you have read the incloſed, if your 
patience could endure the prolixity of Ma- 
dam Eaſtbrook : I confeſs mine has ſeldom 
been tried more ſeverely. What can be 
done for our poor Julia? and what may 
ſhe not be ſuffering whilſt we are de- 
| bating upon the method of recovering her? 
It is abſolutely neceſſary that her fame 
ſhould be reſtored by the full declaration 
of her being carried away by force; and the 
guilt of Lord Fitzarnold muſt likewiſe be 
made public: yet I ſhudder to reflect upon 
the conſequences of an enraged huſband's 
reſentment ; for enraged, he muſt be when 
he has fuch proof of his wife's innocence, 
dae NO he may hitherto have . 
been 11 
I have written to Mrs. Eaſtbrook-- to 
get further information. I wiſh we could 


1 | 
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get Macardoe's letter; St. Edward ſhould 


be ſhewn this: and yet I dread to think 
bow it muſt end. I could have been glad 


that you had ſtaid longer at Arkley ; poſ- 
ſibly in that caſe things might have been 


better managed; for, my dear Mrs, Clif- 
ford, we want ſome able adviſer; women 
are but weak negotiators in any arduous un- 


dertaking; we fancy we can do a great deal, 


but when judgment, policy, and ſafety 


are required, we want the ſteady ſenſe, the 
clear preciſion of the wiſer ſex, and feel 
our inability and weakneſs. What ſays 
your worthy uncle ? Were he young and 
| freed from his infirmities, we ſhould need | 
no better champion. He may ſtill direct 
and counſel our opinions, and I know you 
will conſult him on this trying occaſion. 


My ideas are ſadly confuſed ; I know net 
what will be for the beſt,; I am impp- 
tient for the vindication of my dear friend's 
honour, and yet I feel a dread, a horror, 
in the neceſſary execution of it. Let me 
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berge ab your worthy uncle's Arier 
18 ſpeedily as tay be ; n believe me 4 


5 N 71 3 


' Your truly 3 ien 
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| Lecombe Dec. 19, "= 


* a IL; - 


Ic CANNOT, my dear Mrs, Clifford, wait 
for your anſwer to my laſt, before J again 
_ addreſs you. My wiſhes are granted, and 
ve have a friend and an able advocate 
in the cauſe of Julia, in the perſon of 
? 80 Robert Carrington. Were I to copy 


dme figle of Mrs. Eaſtbrook, I ſhould de- 

5 tain you with drawing a picture of his per- | 
" WH fon, his good ſenſe, and elegant manners, as 
well as the polite compliments he made me 


on 
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on the ſteadinefs and warmth of my friend- 


' ſhip; but I will haſten to inform you, 


that he is the profeſſed friend of Lord 


F itzarnold, but not ſo to his vices, for he 
ſeems, as far as a judgment can be formed 
upon ſo ſhort an acquaintance, worthy of a 
better friend.” 


He met Mr. St. Edward at Buxton, and 


made ſome obſervations upon his conduct 
toward Miſs Carroſet, and felt, he ſays, he 


knew not why, intereſted for his wife. 


Upon hearing the full conviction of Lord 
Fitzarnold's having carried her off, (a Vio- 
lation which he highly reprobates,) he, in 
concert with a Mr. Tracy, a man of known 


probity and univerſal benevolence, formed 


the reſolution of inveſtigating the matter, 
and having learned from enquiry that T 


was her particular friend, he bent his courſe 


to Ledcombe, whilſt his companion is gone f 
to reconnoitre the ſpirits at Arkley Caſtle, 

a taſk by far the moſt formidable, but fof 

which he OY Mr. e is 91 5 en 
culated. ent 


Lod : 


| Lord Robert's truly polite enquiries 


wiſh to extenuate his fault, if poſſible, be- 
ſpeak. him at once the true friend and the 
man of honour. I confeſs myſelf greatly 
prejudiced in his favour. There are the 
moſt ſtriking marks of an ingenuous mind 
both in his looks and ſentiments; added to 


a very quick diſcerament and finiſhed ad- 

dreſs. His viſit was long, and he had from 

me all the particulars which I have been 
able to collett ſince Julia's departure, as 


well as the uncommon merits which had 
ſhone in her conduct with undimigiſhed. 


luſtre, before this fatal cataſtrophe. I ſaid 
not a word of her attachment to my un- 
happy brother, or gave him the ſmalleſt 5 


reaſon to ſuppoſe that St. Edward was not 
the choſen huſband of her heart; this is not 
a time to make mention of a circumſtance 


of that nature; would it could be * r ever 


buried i in oblivion. 
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reſpecting Julia, his deteſtation of Lord 
Fitzarnold's conduct, yet joined with a 


i 


Il . 


Ul 
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Lord Robert Carrington ſincerely joined 
me in my withes that a perfect reconcilia- 


tion might be brought to bear, by a full 


conviction of her innocence; but how cis 


this to be effected? The world will not be 
perſuaded by a ſet of people, all of whom 
are her profeſſed friends; and even could the 
fulleſt conviction of her innocence appear 
as clear to them as to ourſelves, they would 
-not willingly relinquiſh the pleaſure which 
malignity and cenſure would afford them. 
Lord Robert aſſured me that he. would for 
ever renounce all friendſhip and acquaint- 
ance with Lord Fitzarnold, if he did not 
publicly confeſs her virtue and his own. 
crime; and this he ſays, he is the more in- 
clined to believe he will do, as he has 
known him intimately from a very early 


age; and although led away by the vio- 
lence of his miſguided infatuation, he has 


many good traits in his character. 


I could not entirely ſubſcribe to this opi- 


nion of his friend; but we parted with a 


S „ VVV mutual 
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mutual wiſh to be informed if any thing 
favourable ſhould occur: and yet, my dear 
Mrs. Clifford, I muſt be content to receive 
my information through another channel; 
and I have referred him to you for any 
future intelligence. I think I need not 
ſay what are my reaſons for this; you 
have, I am ſure, already anticipated them : 
I am young, and my huſband abſent. 
Could I engage in a correſpondence with 
a man like Lord Robert, upon a ſubject of 
this nature, with propriety ? No!— my 
' own heart would condemn me were I to 
conſent to it; you will therefore have the 
goodneſs to inform his lordſhip of any cir- 
cumſtance which may occur within your 
knowledge; and he will addreſs you as 
ſoon as he knows the reſult of Mr. Tracy's 
viſit at Arkley. In the courſe of the cor- 
reſpondence, I muſt entreat you will not 
forget that there lives not a perſon more 
intereſted in this cauſe than, 
. Den Mrs. Clifford, 
' Your truly faithful 1 
ELixor . 
E 2 LETTER 
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Mrs. Clifford to Mrs. Safforey. 


cr 


. Crayborne, Dec. 29, 17—. 


. DFAR MADAM, 


I HAVE the favour of both your letters, 


which deferve my grateful thanks. I can- 


not but be glad we have ſome tidings of Mrs. 
St. Edward, though her ſituation is truly 
critical; and the ſmall comfort of know- 


ing that ſhe is innocent, is deeply embit- 


| tered by the various reflections which her 
ill - fated circumſtances call forth. Believe 
me, dear madam, and I am ſure I need no 
arguments to enforce this belief, there is 
not a being i in the world who would more 
ſincerely rejoice at her being reinſtated to 
her honours, her home, her huſband, and 
Her friends, with that innocence and pu- 


rity 
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rity which, I am aſſured, belong to her; 
but, alas! it will never be. Do not ſuppoſe 
that becauſe I ſay this, I am inclined to 
look only on the dark fide of the perſpec- 
tive; no,—L would. moſt willingly view it 
on the faireſt ſide. You will, I truſt, ex- 
cuſe me for ſaying, that both yourſelf and 
Lord Robert Carrington are young diſci- 
ples in the ſchool of cenſure and oppreſ- 
lion: you judge of hearts by the meaſure 
of your own, when the greater number are 
compoſed of materials totally different. 


The idea of Julia's being carried n 1 


and into another kingdom without her own 

| conſent, may, and will be implicitly be- 
lieved by thofe who are beſt acquainted, 
with her virtues; but to a misjudging and, 
ill-natured world, ſuch a ſtory will only, 
ſerve for ridicule and amuſement. Tis, 
true, no evidence has yet been produced to. 
prove the contrary, and a ſtrong one in her, 
favour is Macardoe's letter, but that may, | 
be deſtroyed ; and there will not be want 


1 perſons who may be bribed to perjury, 
EZ: „ 
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or even wantonly abuſe and villify a cha- 


il racter too fair for imitation, and too vir- 
l tuous to eſcape the ſhafts of envy and de- 


traction. "Theſe are my uncle's opinions 
as well as my ow: he ſays Julia muſt be 
happy in the couſciouſneſs of her own in- 
tegrity and innocence, a conſolation far ſu- 
perior to the world's eftimation, but for 
the reſt, except the opinions of a choſen F 
few, ſhe muſt not expect either favour. 
or affection. Hard, indeed, is her lot; and 
my heart bleeds for the ſufferings. ſhe may 
have endured, as well as for the feelings of 
a mind ſo delicate. 5 | 
I am honoured by your commands to 
engage in a correſpondence with Lord Ro- 
bert Carrington. 1 hope he is all that he 
appears to be; but his intimacy and pro- 
TM fefled friendſhip with that odious Lord Fit: - | 
arnold, does not, I confeſs, prejudice me 
in his favour. Nothing could be more 
- proper than your declining a correl- 


* pondence with him. If all young women 
| i 8 were as prudent, the world would become 
| better both by practice and example; but, 


A 
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as an old woman, I am impatient for 2 
letter from him; and if I can allow of the 


ſmalleſt hope, it is from the interference of 
Mr. Tracy. He is a man of acknowledged 


worth, and univerſally eſteemed. He will 
have occaſion to exert all his powers to 
_ awaken the torpid mind of Mr. St. Ed- 


ward, and to circumvent the influence and Fo 


artful wiles of Miſs Carroſct. 
I left Arkley with a ſad preſentiment hes 


1 + mould never again. enter its walls; every 
thing conſpired to make me gloomy; the 
hopes I entertained when I went there were 
cruelly daſhed by diſappointment z\ Miſs 
Carroſet's infolence was inſufferable; and 
St. Edward's indifference |ﬆ1 1 worſe. T he 
myſterious figure I ſaw- there was never 


cleared up, and my dear. young friend's 


character was traduced and flandered, Cir- 
cumſtances like theſe could not fail to de- 
preſs my ſpirits to a degree of lowneſs al- 
moſt unſupportable, and when I arrived 


here, it was only the kind ſoathiogs of my 


ever revered. and affectionate. uncle, that 


8 441•ͤͤĩ could 


—— 
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.could reconcile me to myſelf. Adieu, my 


dear madam. Pardon the deſpendency of 
 Jome parts of my letter, yet allo for the 
Avrce of my arguments; and believe me, 


Your ever obliged and affe ctionate, 


Ax CLirrorD, 


LETTER XII 


Mr. Tracy to Lord Robert Carrington, | 


M LoRD, 


Mr be has 3 Wie l 


it is ever ſo, I believe, when men trouble 


tbemſelves with what does not belong to 


them; yet I am ſtill inclined to think that 


we are engaged in a good cauſe, with a 


view to defend the innocent, and dete& (if 


not puniſh) the guilty, Your lordſhip 
will, no doubt, DE: impatient for the parti 
culars,. 


Stafford, Jan, 2, 17—. g 
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culars, and I will give them as en as 
en >. -» 
When TI arciveds at Ane Caſtle, 1 ſent 
in my name, and deſired to ſpeak with Mr. 
St. Edward alone. I waitedſome timebefore 
he appeared, and I confeſs I did not pre ſage 
much hope from his countenance: it did 
not augur in our favour, I apologized. 
| with as much politeneſs as I could muſter 
for the intruſion of my viſit, which the. 
late extraordinary circumſtances that had. 
happened in his family would in fome de- 
gree authorize, if not juſtify. I proceeded 
to inform him that I Was honoured. with 
5 your lordſhip's acquaintance ;. of your inti- 
macy with Eord Fitzarnold, whofe con- 
duct, though your friend; you wiſh<d to 
have clearly inveſtigated; in order to prove 
the innocence of Mrs. St. Edward, and if 
Poſſible to reinſtate both the lady. and him 
ſeit in their former happineſs. J animad- 
verted upon ſeveral circumſtances which 
had arifen 1 in her favour, and I particularly 
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dwelt upon the evidence of Macardoe's let» 
ter, which I would endeavout to procure as 
a ſufficient teſtimony that Mrs, St. Edward 
had been forcibly carried away, and had 
 fince appeared to have evaded their purſuir. 
Without having ſtudied Lavater, I could 
read from St. Edward's looks what paſſed 
in his mind, and although they are far from 
intelligent, (for his eyes always ſeem to be 
Hunting for his wits,) yet J could collect 
diſtruſt, malice, and ſomething like exult- 

ing pleaſure at the idea that ihe was proved 

to be in another kingdom with another 

man, for upon this he dwelt ſlrongly in 

| his anſwer, which was compoſed of violence, 
_common- place opinions, and ill-judging 
reſentment. He would give no hearing to 
any circumſtances 8 to Mrs. St. 
Edward, and repeatedly aſſured me that 
he ſhould immediately ſue for a divorce. 
This, 1 told him, he would find very diffi- 
cult, às no evidence had yet appeared to 
prove that ſhe had held any correſpondence, - 
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or made any aſſignation previous to her 
going, and much on the contrary had 
tranſpixed to prove it was not with her 
conſent. 6 
It would be e Bet to relate all that 
_ paſſed; it was a repetition on both ſides? 
and ended juſt where we. began. As all 
our altercation paſſed with tvlerable good 
manners, and the day was pretty far ad- 
vanced, he could not avoid aſking me 10 
ſtay dinner, which invitation I accepted, 
not <ither for the pleaſure of his company 
or the good things of his table, but be- 


cauſe I wiſhed to make ſome obſervations - 


on his gueſts, v ho are no other than thoſe 
very delectable beings, the family of the 
Carroſets, with whom he ſeemed ſo much 

entangled at Buxton, and who have gained 
ſtül more permanent footing, both in his 
houſe, as well as jn the arrangement of his 
ideas and conduct. The young woman 
appears to be almoſt a diſgrace to her ſex, 

and Lhad well nigh told her o; nor did I 
e 


£ 
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part ck St. Edward without a hint ef 
this nature, and the impropriety of her 

preſent interference. And there again I 

got my knuckles rapped, for, what buſineſs 
had 1 there? 

Sorry lam that I kive been ſo unſuc- 


Ce ſsful a negotiator, but the cauſe is a bad 


one in its conſequences, however equitable 
our intentions, and I fear poor Mrs. St. 
Edward muſt not expect a juſt reward for 
her merits in this world, but as an example 
of ſuffering virtue. It will be extremely 
difficult for St. Edward to get a divorce, 
and it will be equally ſo to prove her inno- 
cence; it muſt be a length of time before 
anything deciſive can be determined. If 


5 your friend has the [ſmalleſt particle of ho- . 


nour remaining, he will not fail to ex- 
_ culpate her's at the expence of his own: 
in the mean time, we muſt reſt our hopes 
upon a more certain power. I ſhall travel. 
in my uſual mode by flow ſtages to Bath, 
where my future ſervices will wait your 
Ter I | commands; 
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as 


| commands z. and. 1. have the. bonour+ to 


remain, 73 3 18 
| *. lotdſhip? 8 


Very faithful and 8 
humble ſervant, 


. 
1 


Os Tauer. 


ET TER XH. 
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Lord Robert Carrington to Lord Fitaarnoſd. 


; Nor as my friend , Fitzarnold, do Fnow 


addreſs you ; you have forfeited that title 
from all men of honour; and I am ſorsy - 
to add, that I bluſh to be confidered as 
your intimate acquaintance. Your long 


ſilence and total concealment of your abode, 


ſuits welkwith the part you have acted; nor 
| thould it have been invaded on your own 
account, but in defence of a more valuable 


ornament. to ſociety, You | have. been 
tore ao 5 raced | 
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traced and detected by a letter from one 

Macardoe, no in your ſervice, and though 

a vile agent of your's, has ſufficiently oor 

your guilt. Had you been the ſeducer 

only of Mrs. St. Edward's virtue, you 

would have been held in deteſtation by all 

995 good men; but as a robber and violator, 
you muſt abide by the offended laws of 
pour country. Theſe, indeed, how ever 
ſevere, will be light in compariſon of your 
. « own guilty conſcience, the ſtings of which. 
will be ſharpened by reflecting upon the 
virtues of her you have injured; for,, how- 

| ever ſhe may have eſcaped your machina- 
tions, her fame is for ever loſt unleſs ydu 

_ retrieve it. Fitzaraold ; this is yet in your 
power, for I underſtand from all. that have 
known her from her earlieſt years, that ſhe 

is purity .itfelf. Shew her your affection 

by this proof of juſtice, the only ſervice 

you can now render her. Do this as well 

in pity to Mrs. St. Edward, as in mercy to 
yourſelf. Make her virtue as clear to*- 

"Ws world as it has appeared” to you; and 
pu 
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pate cy -ourſelf the guilt of Sie her 
this recompence for her ſufferings, as this 


| is all that remains. I dare not call myſcif 


your friend; but if any former remems 
brance ſhould have rendered that name 
valuable to you, let it have ſome influence 
at this trying period; and if you accede to 


the requeſt of my letter, you will ſtill find 
2 place 1 in the memory of | 


7 CARRINGTON, 
Lk Jan! 4. . e 5 


LETTER XIV. 
** — cg, to M 15 2 


Atkley Calle, Joh 7, 17. 


MakIA, 1 was never ; lo inclined to 
indulge you with a letter than now, for 1. 
am almoſt deprived of my patience, and I 

5 muſt have recourſe to my pen to vent the 


— 


ſpleen = 


. or p. won. 


ſpleen of my heart. st. Edward makes no 
diſpatch in the bufineſs of this divorce ; he 
is as eaſy and contented, and T had almoſt 
ſaid as fooliſh, as if no ſuch advantage had 
been given him ; and whenever I aſk what 
ſteps he has taken, he nods his ſtupid head, 
and cries, „ have conſalted the lawyers, 
« andevery thing is ina train.” Aye, and 
a tedious train it is; and to add to my mor- 
tifications, a hideous fright of a fellow 
came here the other day, and was cloſeted 
for two hours, with St. Edward. His 
name is Tracy; we met him at Buxton; 5 
the moſt horrible wretch you ever beheld; 
one of thoſe odious monſters that are called 
humane good ſort of men. He uſed to 


I 


expatiate. for an hour upon the barbarity 
of a man's whipping 2 horſe, with a thou- 
fand other ridiculous whims, Do you 
know, Maria, he had the conſummate 
aſſurance to reflect upon my being here as 
an impropriety; and ſpoke again to St. 
Edward about it! Does not he deſerve to 
be ftrangled? I wich he may break his 
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naſty neck, but of that there is no chance, s 
for he drives a little low chaiſe, as old- 
faſhioned and ugly as himſelf, with two fat 
horſes that he treats like Chriſtians, and f 
my brother ſays, never go faſter than they 
like. St. Edward ſhould take care how he 
invites ſuch gueſts here ; but I believe this 


| ſhocking creature came unaſked ; yet St. 


Edward had no buſineſs to alk him to ſtay 
dinner; and this I gave him to underſtand, 


and told him I had never been uſed to 


ſuch company. He was even worſe than 
Mrs. Clifford, and I had no little difficulty, 
to get her out of the houſe ; but no ſooner 
is one plague gone than another comes. I. 
am cruelly annoyed with it all. 
I declare, Maria, I would have given ug 
the purſuit, and turned my mind towards 
ſome other, if I could, have foreſeen the 
trouble and difficulty of this; and yet 
| there would have been a fair proſpect if 
St. Edward had any ſenſe, büt he is ſuch 2 
blockhead, and ſometimes I fancy he is 
cod towards me; r. his reſentment to 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. St. Edward ſeems compleatly alive: 


1 loſe no opportunity of encouraging that 


as much as poſſible. Well do I know how 
jealouſy and an idea of having been uſed 


ill, quenches every ſpark of love, and 


creates a ſubſtitute little ſhort of hatred, 
To add to my misfortunes, my fooliſh fa- 
ther has taken it into his head that we 


| ſhould leave this place; he wants to buy 
ſtock or ſome ſach nonſenſe : and my no 


Jeſs filly mother fancies the air is too keen. 


for her tender nerves. But I promiſe them 


they will not ſtir from hence till things are 


more decidedly ſettled. Upon my word, 


my dear, Parents are very. troubleſome, 


After a certain age, there is not one in 
fifty that know h&w to. behave themſelves, 
or what is due to their children. I proteſt 


all relationſhip's a great bore : T hate the 


name of kindred. 3 02. e 


Pray, Maria, when you write again, do 


not forget to tell me how people dreſs 


themſelves. I am abſolutely as ignorant of 


faſhions here as J ſhould be in the deſerts 
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of Arabia. I dare ſay if you were to' ſee 
me, you would think I came out of the 
Ark, for Thave made no change in my drels 
theſe three months. I ſaw not a creature 
at Buxton who knew anything of the mat- 
ter. J am informed, indeed, that people 
of fahion wear very few cloaths, and ap- 
pear beautifully naked: I do not think it 
good policy to have no concealments. Re- 


member hkewiſe to ſend me ſome pots. of 
| rouge and ſome pearl- powder; I dare not 


fend for theſe articles from the market- 
town, for the boors.of this country would 
then ſwear I wore paint. Thank my ſtars, 

when Jam once Mrs. St. Edward, I ſhall 
bid adicu to all rural ſcenes and country 
_ couſins, calculated only to depreſs the 
ſpirits and enervate the mind. Would you 
believe that people here talk about Chrift- 
mas as they uſed to do, I ſuppoſe, in the 
time of their forefathers; and even the 


lower order of them have the aſſurance to 


w.th one many happy returns of this ſeaſon, 
and- expect a gift of charity, What can 
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the wretches mean? I'm ſure I deſire no 
return of ſeaſons fraught with ſo much 
anxiety and care as I now experience; 
nothing but the hope in perſpective could 
enable me to bear it. No heroine of renown 
ever went through half my difficulties. 1 
_ promiſe myſelf, however, a ſpeedy and hap- 


4 py end to my misfortunes, and with that 


wiſh Iwill conclude... _ 
COT My dear Maria, 
- Ever yours, 8 
Cuakrorrz Cannozrr, 


LETTER XV. 


Fr om the fone to the ſame. N 


V DEAR DEAR MARIA, 


Mr wiſhes are granted; whete.i is an nd] 
to all my miſery! Mrs. St. Edward is no 
more! QOh—the delightful news! I can 
ſcarce old my pen for the Palpitating joy 
| which. 
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which till agitates my whole frame, and 
extends its trembling ſenſations to my fin- 
gers! It is charming! The marriage 
will not now be delayed by tedious lawyers, 
and ſeeking evidence for a divorce. Will 
wy not come to the wedding? But I am 
!:eeping you in ſuſpenſe, and you would, 
I Aare ſay, like to hear the dear | 
' culats.* :-:.: 

Soon after I had ene my tft, St. 
Edward was called out to ſpeak with two 
countrymen upon buſineſs of the laſt im- 
portance. Oh—how my heart fluttered! 
for I gueſſed it was ſomething relating to 
Mrs. St. Edward. Laſt importance — 
deed! Thank my ſtars, it was the laſt, 
for it was an account of her death ! Les, 
Maria, a dear good fiſherman brought 
the heavenly news that ſhe was drownedin 
the ſea near Holyhead. Dear bleſſed man! 
ſuch people can never be ſufficiently re- 
warded. The other man was a pariſh- 
officer, who came to certify the account, 
and to uon what 75 to be done with the 
. | body. 
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body. Thanks to her unfortunate Rars, and 
my better fate. She had lain too long in 
the water for any means to be uſed towards 
effecting her recovery; yet St. Edward, 
filly fellow! had ſo forgotten his reſentment 
as to make this the firſt enquiry. Lord 
help your honour,” ſays the good coun- 
tryman, her a been dead a long while; 
« why the fiſh had begun upon her, and 
you could ſcarce tell a feature that her 
had: her cloaths all drapt off by bits, 
** and we could only fave theſe here pa- 
« pets that was in her pockets—they be 
< dried and perſarved—and two rings upon 
0 her fingers, as we have honeſtly brought 
* to your honour; and it is all a had 
« about her.” What an honeſt good 
creature is this poor man! it ſeems he 
lives near Holyhead, and gets a livelihood | 
by fiſhing... 3 
Several days, he ſays, had been very tem- 
peſtuous, and no boats could go out. 
When he firſt ventured, he ſaw ſomething 
| white floating upon the water, which on a 
ä nearer 
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nearer approach, he found to be the bo- 
dy of a woman. With ſome difficulty he 

got it into his boat, and brought it to his 
hut; chen he went for the pariſh-officer and 


the coroner, who brought it in accidental | 


death; then he went to fetch the clergy- 
man, who would not bury her, becauſe, 
upon looking at the papers, the name of 
Julia St. Edward was found in them; and 
it was by his order that he came to Arkley. 
There was nothing found in her pockets 
beſides the papers, but a ſmelling- bottle, 


a handkerchief, and two ſhillings, which 


money, the man ſays, he gave to two others 


E who helped to haul the body on ſhore, 


and the ſmelling-botle, which he believes 
to be gold, the clergyman keeps till ſome- 


body comes to own the body. Lucy, her 


maid, is to be diſpatched for this purpoſe; 
not that there can be any doubt of the 
identity of the perſon. The body is to be 

brought here, and depoſited in the family- 
vault, and I hope we ſhall make ſome ex- 
curſion during that diſmal ceremony. : 
„ 5 The 
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The papers are all addreſſed and directed 
to Mrs. Safforey. - I confeſs I wiſhed to 
take a peep at them, juſt to ſee what the 
poor creature had been. about all this time, 
but St. Edward actually exerted himſelf 
and forbid their being opened, and ſent 
them off expreſs that night ts Ledcombe. 
Do you know, Maria, he was low, and ſe- 
veral times held his handkerchief to his 
eyes; and to make it better, my fooliſh 
mother (1 could have ſmothered her) be- 
gan to whine out the virtues of Mrs. St. 

Edward, but I inſiſted upon her not ſpeak- 
ing on ſo melancholy a ſubject, as I knew 
it would bring on her nervous fits. After 
all, J have encugh to do, to keep every 


one in proper order; and not withſtanding 


fo joyful. an event, am not quite free from 
anxiety, for St. Edward looks grave, and 
ſighs bitterly. I have uſed every method 
to diſſipate his thoughts, and told him it 
is wicked to grieve for the dead; and ſo it 
is you know; and then I did not'fail to re- 
mind him of her running away. | 


W ell. 
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Well, I wiſh ſhe was ſafe in her grave, 
and then I ſce no reaſon why we ſhould 
not immediately be married ; for it would 
beabſurdforSt. Edward to pretend tomourn | 
for her, from whom, but for this happy event, 
he was going to be divorced; and I wiſh-to h 
haſten the match as much as poſſible | be= | 
tore Mrs. Aae makes known the con- 
tents of the papers, in which there may be 
ſome attempts to prove her innocence, at 
leaſt ſome whining cant, which may have 
an effect upon the weak mind of St. Ed- 
ward. There can be no ſweets without 
ſome ingredients of bitter; this truth is 
fully exemplified in my preſent circum- 
ſtances.— I will not cloſe my letter till to- 
morrow; becauſe ſomething may occur of 
which you would like to be informed, o. 
adieu for the e 5 . 


The ſervant who went to carry the pa · 
bers to Mrs. Safforey is juſt returned, with 
1Joks as melancholy as a fright. He gave 
2 hideous account of Mrs. Safforey” s la- 

vor. 11. „ mentations 
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mentations for the loſs of her friend ; but 


after all, what are they in compariſon of 


my ſtate of mind! Her's only ſuffers the 
pain of an' unpleaſant certainty, whilſt 


mine is tortured by a thouſand anxieties, 
I thought when firſt I knew that Mrs. St. 
Edward was really dead, that all my cares 
were at an end, but every hour brings 
with it ſome freſh cauſe for my appehen- 
ſions; and nothing but the indiſſoluble 
| knot can give me perfect ſecurity. Mrs. 
Safforey wrote a few haſty lines to St. Ed- 
ward, to thank him for the papers, the 
contents of which, ſhe ſays, he ſhall be fully 


informed of as ſoon as ſhe has read them; 


and the. begs that Mrs. Clifford may be 


permitted to ſee the corpſe before it is 


buried, for which purpoſe ſhe is to come 
again to Arkley. There is another of my 
torments. Fm ſure 1 ought to be endued 
uith the patience of Job. I wonder St. 


Edward (but why ſhould I wonder at any- 


thing he does?) will be weak enough to 


allow theſe women all their whims and 
Fe e 
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fancies. Mrs. Safforey teſtifies her grief in 
the moſt romantic terms; and now we are 
to have Mrs. Clifford to weep and wail. I 
ſuppoſe * ſhall not be able to get St. Ed- 
ward away from theſe ſcenes of woe; yet, 
if poſſible, he ſhall not remain here, for 
nothing renders. the mind ſo eaſy of im- 
preſſion as when it is ſoftened by melan- 
— ideas, and tender claims of pity. 

I feel a great deal of curioſity to know 
how Mrs. St. Edward will have made out 
her ſtory, in her own favour no doubt; 
but we are not all bound to believe it, 
which is a great comfort; and I fancy the 
generality of the world will have loſt much 
of their pity, when they find ſhe has been 
fo long abſent with another man. Let her 
own ſtory be what it may, you {hall not 
fail to be informed of all I can tell you; 
and I hope my next will convey {till better 
tidings, that all my cares and fears are 
depoſited in the grave of Mrs. St. Edward ; 
and as I (hall not write again before this 
diſmal buſineſs 3 is compleatly over and for- 
F 2 1 gotten, 85 
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gotten, I will hope and truſt that this will 


be the laſt letter I ſhall fign with 


Cn ARLOTTE Cannot, 


— 


Mrs. E e to Mos Selene. 


Arkley Caltl, Jan 26. 0 


1 WOULD not. addreſs. you, my dear 
madam, till I had ſeen the laſt of our dear 
and much lamented friend; nor indeed 
were my ſpirits equal to the taſk at firſt, 
1 arrived here on the evening of the day 


which brought the laſt remains of our poor 


friend to Arkley. Mr. St. Edward and 


the Carroſets were all gone to ſome place 
about twenty miles from this, in order to 
be out of the way upon the melancholy 


occaſion. 1 did not lamept their abſence, 
but 1 thought there was ſomething impro- 
E: per and e in Mr. St. Edvard's being 


gone. | 
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gone. All the ſervants that were left be- 
haved in the moſt reſpectful manner, at 
the ſame time lamenting the unfortunate 
fate of their poor miſtreſs with ſincere to- 
kens of regret. 2 

1 took ſome flight refreſhinent, and en⸗ 
deavoured to collect ! my ſpirits 1 in order to 
encounter the fad ſcene i in which I had en- 
gaged, and fo inſpect, as far as circum- 
ſlances would admit, the body of our unfor- 
tunate friend, both for n my own ſatisfaction 
as well as ob 8. According t to my direc- 
tions, Lucy had ordered the coffin to be fo 
ſlightly ſcrewed, that the lid was eaſily 
again taken off. —There' i is a ſomething i. in 
the contemplation of a dead body, even 
under the moſt unintereſting circumſtances, | N 
which i 18 awful in the extreme. Bhs confeſs, 
when 1 entered the room, 1 ſhuddered, 
not with horror « or fear, but an indeſcribable : 
ſenſation ſeemed to overpower | me, and it 
was ſome moments before 7: could recover 
myſelf ſufficiently to approach the coffin, 
and when I beheld the mangled features of 


F 3 „5 


our dear departed Julia, I could not avoid 


18 THE OLD WOMAN. 


uttering a ſhriek of terror. Lucy ſupported 


and] encouraged me to examine the fea- 
tures of her beloved miſtreſs; the frequent 
fight having rendered her leſs ſhocked at 
the contemplation of an object fo dreadful, 


The body was dreſſed exactly as it was 


found in the water, that is, the remains of 
| the dreſs, for it was partly torn to pieces, 
and the face fo entirely mutilated, that it 
muſt be impoſſible to aſcertain from that 


whether or not it was really Julia. The 


fize and ſhape correſponded with her's, and 


the hair is the ſame colour, but upon 


_ examining the hands, © think they ap- 
peared larger, and not ſo beautifully 
formed as were Julia's; but this might be 
accounted for by having been ſo long under 
the water, and being ſwoln. Her ſtockings 
and the remains of her linen were marked 
J. S. and Lucy ſays, ſhe could ſwear to the 
work being her's. The gown was the ver) 
one in which ſhe had dreſſed her on the day 
| ſhe was miſſing. "Theſe are proofs ſtrong 
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enough of the body” s being no other than 
that of our unhappy friend, even were any 
wanting; but the letters, the rings, and 
the ſmelling-bottle, which is now ſent, 
and was a preſent from myſelf to her, with 


the initials of my own name upon it, are 


| 8 "op 2 . 3 
all ſuch. convincing teſtimonies, as to re- 


quire no other; and as to the face, as I 
ſaid before, it is ſo entirely mutilated, that 


no trace of Katie or countenance could 


poſſibly be diſcovered. 


Akter I had cement the bay, 5 


heard, and joined in the lamentations of 


Lucy, and breathed a moſt humble and 
devout wiſh for her eternal happineſs, 1 


ordered the coffin to be ſcrewed down, and 
attended by all the ſervants, who were, 1 
believe, real mourners, we proceeded to 


the pariſh- church, which is very near the 
caſtle, and there in the vault of her an- 
ceſtors were depofited the ſad remains of 
Julia St. Edward, brought to this untimely 
grave by the licentious atrocity of a peer 


| of the realm, and the careleſs conduct of 


1 | a weak 


15 
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a weak and unfeeling huſband. I truſt ſhe 
is taken from a world not worthy of her 
virtues, and to meet a reward due to her 


ecxcellence. Mine. were not the only tears 


that were ſhed at her funeral; all that were 


5 preſent ſeemed truly affected, I could 


wiſh to have ſeen Mr. St. Edwa ard, and 
to have ſeriouſly. impreſſed him with the 
ſolemnity of the occaſion, but as I find he 
is nat expected to return for ſome days, 
and as I am impatient to hear the con- 
tents of ber papers, I muſt be ſatisfied 
with having paid this lat ſad tribute to 
ber memory, and Fb e leaving. any 
to-morrow. 3 5 
be family of the See are til | 
here, and had I ſtaid, I ſhould only have 
ſubjected myſelf to the inſolence of Miſs 
Carroſet, a humiliation 1 am not well cal- 
culated to ſupport. —I ſhall write to Lord 
Robert Carrington as ſoon as I know the 
_ particulars of Mrs. St. Edward's. ſtory. 
His aſſiduous - intereſt well deſerves this 
Tame at leaſt, and 1 have no doubt 
ä that 


weeping | kindred. 
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. 


THE OLD WOMAN. "BOS 


that. he will leave nothing untried 1 to bring 


Lord Fitzarnold to do public juſtice to the 


merits of our loſt friend, and that he will 
Join with tus in bewailing the loſs of ſo 
much excellence : yet when I fay bewail, I 


know not if 1 uſe either a proper phraſe, 


or one congenial to my own feelings; for 


after all, why ſhould we bewail her? She is, 


I truft, far happier than any ſhare in this 


World could have made her; for what 
were her proſpects married to a man who 
knew not her juſt value, and would be 


better pleaſed, nay, is ſo, with one in every 
reſpec her inferior. There were other 
cauſes too that 1 forbear to mention, which 


might have been productive of miſery, 1 


not misfortune, to our friend. Why then 
ſhould we lament ? 'Tis true, the cir- 


7 cumſtances of her death were ſhocking, 


and it was impoſſible to behold her dis- 


_ figured corpſe without terror ; but the ul- 
timate event to her is the fame as if ſhe 


had been ſurrounded by pitying friends and 0 


7 5 NO. | To 


r d 
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To the lovers of this world, death is 
iſ more formidable than to all others; it ap- 


— 
——_— 
— = 


I pears to them an end to all enjoyment, 
| and a ſuſpenſion of all hopeful expectation: 
but to thoſe who have experienced the 
| = pangs of diſappointed hope in all they held 
0 moſt dear, what is it but a relief from toil, 
i from ſorrow, and anxiety, and opens to 
0 


1 them a proſpect of everlaſting peace in a 
"I world of better ſpirits. Pardon, dear 
madam, theſe folemn reflections, which, 
addrefled to the young and gay, whole 
3 proſpects may be gilded by the faireſt 
n may ſeem improper, but at an age 
like mine, are ſeldom excluded from re- 
collection, and are more torcibly felt on an 
occaſion like the preſent. 


1 remain, dear madam,, 
Ever yours, 
AN Crirronp. 


W 
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„ XVII. | 


Mrs. Sofforey to Mrs. Clifford. 
| Ledcombe, es 29, | 17s 


Maxx thanks are due to you, my dear 
Mrs. Clifford, for the truly kind part you 
have lately performed. 1 know it was a 
ſatisfaction to you, though a melancholy 
one; and to be aſſured that one ſincere 
friend and mourner paid the laſt reſpect, 
and attended her to the grave, gave a re- 
lief to my mind, and in ſome degree miti- 
gated the extreme ſorrow which I bave 
felt, not only from the loſs of my friend, 
but the cruel manner in which her life has 
been cut off. Bitter is my Toſs, and moſt 
ſeverely do I feel it; yet I am willing to 
ſubſcribe to your opinions, tbat her lot 8 
here was by no means ſuch as could make 


her friends wiſh her a Pg continuance i in Te 
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it, She was one of thoſe many on whom 
fortune had ſet a mark of perſecution at a 
very early period, and there was but little 
reaſon to expect any turn in her favour. 
To be ſnatched, therefore, away to an 


early grave, however afflicting to thoſe who 
lament her, cannot, we hope, be a mis- 


fortune to herſelf. Theſe are reflections ; 


by which I endeavour to correct, of at 
leaſt ſuppreſs, the moſt poignant ſorrow; 


yet there are times when it overpowers 
this reaſoning ng, and I give way to an exceſs 


of grief. I know you will condemn me 
| for it, and I alſo know that you are right; | 
and I have; likewiſe, ties of the deareſt 


nature to intereſt my affections. | 
Yeſterday brought me a letter from my 


| huſband. He is, thank God, in perfect 


health, and ſpeaks with ſome degree of 
certainty upon the ſubje& of coming home, 


and that ſubje& ſeems neareſt to his heart; ; 
but he mewions my brother as being re- 
turned to Engl. ad, and enquires of him 


from me. * Haven he may not too | 
ED have 
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have found a watery grave like his befoved 
julia. Should he return, I dread the 
effects of his diſtraction when he is ac- 
quainted with her fate; but I will hope 
for the beſt, and perhaps he will be better 
enabled to contemplate her death, than to 
ſee her the wife of another. In that caſe, 
all may be well: Indeed, Iam fully con- 
vinced that nothing is permitted, which 
bas not a tendency to ſome good deſign, 
though our weak and trait natures cannot 
comprehend that infinite Wiſdom, which - 
| worketh all things together for good, to 
thoſe who truly love and fear God. fs 
I have enclofed the papers found in the 
pockets of our loved Julia. It is extraor- 
dinary they fhould be fo well preſerved ; 
but by being cloſely folded, the wet did 
not rot them. You will have cauſe to ad- 
mire the conduct of our friend in many 
inſtances, and as F know you muſt be im- 
patient to learn her Rory, I will not longer 
detain you from what is fo. intereſting. 1 
| Know you will be particularly careful of 
- them, f 


pleaſing idea © 


— 
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them, and open the folds with caution, as 
they are not perfe&ly'whole,—Adieu, dear 
madam, and believe me 

Affectionately yours, 


ELIiNOR SAFFOREY» 


# , 2 E7. the I/t 3 


Adair, Jan, | 7. 17. 


MY DEAREST 1 


1 KNOYS# not ff you will ever receive 
this fad. ___ of the exiſtence of your 
Julia, and, perhaps, I may now no longer 
find a place in your alfection; for appear- 


ances muſt have been ſadly againſt me, 
and the worid :: ; not a kind one; but 1 am 


allowed writing materials though not to 


ſend letters; yet, as I muſt cheriſh the 
„dur {till loving me, toge- 
ther with whe 1 hope that you may one day 


read this, I. think I cannot better fill up 
my ſad. hours thun by relating my miſ- 
fortunes, 


On 
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On the evening of the day in which 1 
wrote my laſt letter to you, I felt an un- 
uſual oppreſſion on my ſpirits. I believe 
[ had mentioned ſome litile alarms which 
had rather ſurpriſed me on the preceding 
night, and although I did not allow them 
to have any great influence upon my de- 
ſigns, yet I did not ſtir out the whole day, 


which was filled up by various amuſements, 8 


and when the evening cloſed in, I walked | 
about in the different apartments till my 
ſupper- time, which, being ſlight and ſoli- 
| tary, was ſoon ended. I then read for - 
two hours, and a little before eleven 0 clock 5 
Lucy attended me to my chamber. It was 
always my cuſtom to diſmiſs her before I 
undreſſed, and not finding myſelf ſleepy, [ 
fat by the table ruminating on the uninte 
reſting life I led, and various other matters, | 
till J heard the bell of the great clock 
ſtrike the half hour; I then 2870 in order 
to undreſs, when I was alarmed by a ſudden 
and violent craſh in the cloſet which ad- 
joined wy chamber. 


This: 


— — 
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I had feat heard rats ; babes, but 
this was a noiſe which could not poſſibly 
be occaſioned by any creature of that ſort. 


1 ſtarted, and was advancing to my bell at 
the head of the bed, when, before I could 
proceed two- ſteps, t the door which opened 
into the cloſet was burſt open, and to my 
extreme terror and affright, two men, 
with bl ack crape over their faces, ruſhed 


into the room and ſeized me. I ſcreamed 


violently, and was greatly afraid that my 


terror would deprive me of my ſenſes ; and 


I recollefied that no perſon ſlept very near 


my chamber, nor conſequently could hear 


my ſcreams, even had any of the family 


been awake; and likewife that i my door was 


faſtened on the inſide. 1 determined, 
therefore, to exert my ſpirits. 1 demanded, 
with as much reſolution as I could muſter, 
who, and What they were, who had dared 


to invade my chamber, and thus forcibly 


aftempt to detain me. They made no an- 


ſwer, but proceeded to drag me towards 
the cloſer, 1 redoubled my cries, and 
? | made 


LS 
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made all the reſiſtance I was able; but 


they dragged me bet ween them into the 
cloſet, and then hurried me through a door 

I had never before ſeen, down ſome ſteps 

into the garden, I then uſed intreaty. 1 
beſought them to releaſe me, and I would 
return with them to my chamber, and 
give them a very conſiderable ſum of mo- 
ney which T'had in my eſcrutoire, befides 
ſome jewels of value. One of the villains 
anſwered in a low voice, That is not our 
« Object; and 1 found they hurried me 
very fut, whilſt my feet fearce touched the 
ground. I then exerted my voice to the 

utmoſt pitch, in the hope that ſome one 


in the "out-offices might hear me, but a 


dreadful ſtillneſs ſeemed to prevail, and 1 
heard nothing but the echo of my own 
cries. I bent down upon the ground ſe- 
veral tins, and 1 ſupplicated them to 
releafe me, but in vain. 
I perceived that they were buying me 
towards a gate in the Park, which led to 
the road, and 1 inſtantly perceived a chaiſe 
with 
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with four horſes. One of the men got in, 
while the other held me faſt, and then 


lifted me into the chaiſe, and ſtepped in 


after. The door was immediately mut, 
and the chaiſe proceeded at a rapid pace. 


The men continued filent, but held me 
between them. I entreated and I threat- 
ened by turns. I told them that the firſt 
moment I was miſſing we ſhould be pur- 
| ſued, and what a dreadful puniſhment 
would be inflicted on perpetrators of a 
_ crime like this; that I would come into 
no terms either with them or their. employ- 


ers, except they would take me back from 
whence they had brought me, or even put 


85 me Out of the chaiſe where we. now. were, 


and leave me to find my way as I could, 


for which kindneſs I would take care they 


ſhould be handſomely rewarded, 
During this time, the chaiſe drove on 
with great violence; the men were ſilent ; 


and I found my voice grew hoarſe, and my 
firength exhauſted. I wiſhed to be re- 
heved by deen but I could not ſhed one; „ 
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my heart palpitated almoſt to burſting ; 
and in a tremulous and faint voice, I. 
begged to have ſome air. They ſeemed 
alarmed; the glafſes were inſtantly let 
down ; and ſome biſcuit and wine offered 


me. I refuſed to touch either, but I found 


myſelf relieved by the air. * tried to col- 
lect my terrified ſenſes into ſome order. 


85 Surely, I thought, this could be no con- 


trivance of St. Edward's, ſtrange as had 5 
been his conduct. 1 could not have be- CY 
come fo hateful to him, as to cauſe a bar- 
barity of this nature; and Miſs Carroſet : 
could not. dare, A: thought, make ſuch an 
attempt. „ 5 
I ſaid to the men, 3 as much com- 
poſure as I could command, Since I am 
eto be your priſoner, I beg to know what | 
« is your deſign, and for what reaſon Jam 
thus forcibly” detained ; where you are 


going to carry me, and by whoſe order 


1 am thus treated ? 2 One of the men 
replied, in a voice not harſh. or ungentle, 
85 Madam, theſe are queſtions we are not 
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* at libetty to anſwer. You may reſt aſ- 


* ſured no violence will be offered, and a 
very ſhort time will bring you to thoſe 


„who will inform you what are their de- 
«c ſigns, and for what reaſon you are placed 


in this unpleaſant confinement. In the 


„mean white, we wbüld entreat you to be 
* compoſed, and at the ſame time to be 
e afſured it is nõt in our power to releaſe 
% yo. or to render TOE Littiation less 
* painful, 3 

I knew not Wat to do; my third wa 
Uiſtrated; ; and 1 made feveral efforts to 
force open the door of the chaiſe, and was 
as often gently reſtrained, and held back 
by the men. During the night we drove 
through a pretty conſi derable town, when - 
1 again exerted my voice, in hopes to have 
been heard by ſome of the inhabitants; 


but againſt this my perſecutors had 


guarded, for one of the poſtilians, or ſome 
one elſe on horſeback Who attended, blew 


a horn, reſembling that of the mail-coach, 


which effectually drowned my cries, and 
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e any perſon Who might he up 
from obſerving the carriage. When we 
had gone about a mile from the town, we 
ſtopped, and the horſes were changed for 
freſh, ones. I was, again offered refreſh- 
ment, and preſſed to partake of it, and 
again I refuſed z but when the day. began | 
to break, and I perceived we were going 
through a village, I begged to have a glaſs 
of water, and this I did 1 in order to make 
an attempt for liberty, as I obſerved ſome. 
countrymen getting up to their work, and 
one or two already threſhing in a barn; 
but my requeſt was not granted till we, 
were compleatly paſt the village, when the, 
chaiſe was ſtopped. One of the men ſtep- 
ped. out, and ſoon; returned with water. 
ina pint mug. I eagerly drank ſome, for 
my throat was parched, and 4 found my- 
ſelf relieved by it. 1 
We proceeded, and as daylight faſt ap- 
proached, „the blinds of the chaiſe were 
carefully drawn. I had ceaſed to intreat, 
and I found all reſiſtance vain; I therefore 
„„ 


\ 


118 | THE OLD WOMAN 


gave myſelf up, and fat ſullenly ruminating 
upon a fate fo miſerably fngular. You, 
my Elinor, and all my friends, ſeemed loſt 
to me for ever; and the idea of how this 
ſtrange buſineſs would terminate, or what 
I had to dread, was not ſo painful as the 
diſgrace attending it. It was not the firſt 
time I had wiſhed for death as a reliever 
of greater woes than theſe, bur I ſubdued 
fy ſuch wiſhes, and ſuch recollections. I ad- 
dreſſed that Being who never forſakes the 
i innocent, and I collected better thoughts. 
| | I reſolved to be calm, and the idea that 

| no act of my own had brought nie into 

wis predicament in ſome degree ſoothed 

my mind to ſomething like reſignation. I 
ſuppoſe it appeared to my companions like 
ſtupefaction, for the morning, was far ad- 
vanced, and we had ſtopped at a decent- 
LY looking houſe, into which they were prepar- 
ing to take me, before I ſhewed any ſigns of 
; animation, I was carefully lifted out of the 
chaiſe, and taken in a room which ſeemed 
prepared for my reception; breakfaſt was 
_ placed 


repaſt. 
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placed on a table, and a middle- aged wo- 


man, of no bad appearance, ſeemed deſi- 
rous of recommending herſelf by her atten- 


tions and wilhes for me to Partake of the 


The men Lingen and left me e alone 


with her, when, inſtead of eating, J again 


began my intreaties that ſhe would inform . 
me where I was, and what my deſtination. 
She returned the ſame anſwer the men had 


given before, viz. ſhe was not at liberty to 
inform me, adding, that no evil was in- 
tended me, and if 1 choſe to have an 


attendant of my own ſex, ſhe would, it I 
pleaſed, go with me the remainder of my 


Journey. She begged me to be compoſed, 
and at laſt perſuaded me to take a diſh of 


tea, and a piece of toaſt, I looked out of 


| the window, but could collect nothing ; 


from what I ſaw likely to favour my ef- a 


cape, had I attempted to make it. I re- 
turned, therefore, diſpirited to my chair, 


and found they were again preparing for 


\ my departure. I. aſked the woman if ſhe 


were 
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were to be my companion, and ſhe ſaid 


ſhe: would have the honour: to attend. me, 
She produced a: ſhawl' and bonnet; and 
aſked me if I would not wear them. I ſaid 


I would, if I might be allowed to purchaſe 
them, but I would accept of nothing. She 


ſaid ſhe knew not their juſt value; but as 


they were of common materials, I laid 
down what was a ſufficient equivalent, and 
inſiſted upon her taking the money. I 


then expatiated upon the crime in which 


ſhe was now about to be aſſiſting and abet- 
ing; and told her that, notwithſtanding 
I might now ſeem meek and calm for want 


of ſpirits, there would moſt afluredly come 


a time when I ſhould exert every power 
to puniſh all thoſe who had engaged in ſo 
outrageous an act. But ſhe was as deaf | 
to my remonſtrances as my two former 
0 companions had been. I now felt my. re- 


ſentment riſe to a very high pitch, and 
when the chaiſe was announced, I. abſo- 


| lutely declared that nothing ſhould make 


me voluntarily ſtep into it; upon which 
ee 7 Sy the 
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the men again ſeized me, and forcibly con- 
veyed me into it. The woman and one of 
the men went in with me, and we drove 
off at a violent pace. 

The face of the country foon began to 


appear rude and uncultivated, and after 
going over an immenſe. barren heath, I 
perceived the ſea at no great diſtance. 1 


confeſs the fineſt of all objects now ſtruck 


me with terror; a thouſand wild ſuggeſt- = 
ions floated in my fancy, and I gave an 
involuntary ſhriek. A few tears came to 
my relief, and I ſtrove to ſubdue my ac- 
cuſing murmurs. I plainly perceived we 
were advancing to the ocean, whoſe daſn- 
ing waves vibrated upon my heart with 
dread and apprehenſion. | My eyes were 
ftrained to view every object around me, 


and I preſently eſpied a ſmall veſſel as near 
to the ſhore as might be ; and then I gave 
myſelf over for loft, Ponce more had re- 
courſe to intreaty, but with as little ſuc- 
ceſs as before. A total filence prevailed, 


Ts that the woman ſeeing me almoſt 
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frantic with apprehenſion, begged me to 
be compoſed, adviſed me to take ſome 
wine, and aſſured me no harm would befal 
me. Ido not remember what I ſaid in re- 
turn; I found my ſpirits violently agi- 
tated; and the chaiſe ſtopped within a few 
paces of the water. I was taken out and 
placed in a ſmall boat, the woman and 
both the men holding me. I addreſſed 
the boatmen; I told them I would make 
their fortunes if they would reſcue me: 
but they likewiſe ſeemed prepared for my 
S ravings. The boat ſoon reached the veſſel, 
and I was carried on board as I had been 
before conveyed to the boat. I ſunk 
down with fatigue and deſpair, and as ſoon 
AS we were in motion a dreadful ficknels 
ſeized me, and I remembered. nothing 
till they were prrparing to carry me on 
ſhore. | 
I I recovered of my 40 but my pied 
ſuffered more anguiſh than I can expreſs; 
and I could perceive that we were advance 
ing towards a large houſe, ſituated upon 
an 
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an eminence in a kind of park. This 1 


concluded was to be the termination of my 
journey, and ſuch it proved; for I very 


' ſoon found myſelf ſeated in a handſome 


room, decorated with rather expenſive fur- 
niture. When I reflected on my ſituation, 
my ſpirits ſunk to a degree of deſpondency. 
I looked back upon the time I had ſpent | 
at Arkley Caſtle with ſelf-condemnation for 


not having ſet a higher value upon it. 
You know I conſidered the days as dreary 


when 1 was left alone there; what would 


I not have given to have been there - 


now! If I had not exactly the ſociety 1 
moſt valued, I was at liberty, I was ſole 
miſtreſs of all it contained, and my cha- 


racter was as ſpotleſs as my days were 


pure. What a reverſe did I now experi- 


ence! Forcibly torn from my home, irri= 


tated almoſt to madneſs by confinement, 
brought I knew not whither, and made a 


Prifoast in a houſe calculated no doubt for 


ſome ſcene of villainy. Much as I had 
reaſon to dread the reſult of all this contri- 
62 vance, 
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vance, I yet wiſhed to know for what pur- 
poſe ſo deep a laid ſcheme was perpetrated, 
and the tortures of ſuſpence were not the 
leaſt of my miſery. I was treated with the 
fame mock- reſpe& as had been obſerved 
during my journey ; delicacies of every 
kind were brought to invite me to eat and 
drink; but I was never for a moment left 
alone. The woman who had accompanied 
me was my chief attendant, but ſeveral 
other female dameſtics were aſſiduous in 
offering their ſervices; and all of them ob- 
ſerved a profound and uniform filence 
upon the ſubjects on which I wanted in- 
formation. 

At night I was 1 to a handſome 
bed- chamber, ornamented in the ſame 


Ryle and tafte with that J had ſeen below. 


Here too I was not left. I gave way to 
violent burſts of grief, which, together with 
the fatigue I had endured, ſo exhauſted 
me, that towards morning I threw myſelf 
upon the bed, and was overpowered by 
Beep for more chan two hours, When I 

awoke, 


— 
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awoke, the ſame filent caution was re- 
peated, and again I was uſhered into the 
room below. Sleep had greatly refreſned 
my ſenſes, and. I began ruminating upon 
the ſingularity of my fate with a degree of . 
compoſure I had not before experienced. 1 
There were moments in which I feared St. 

Edward. might have been the contriver of & 
this outrage, but again 4 reprobated the 1 
idea as impoſſible and unnatural; for let a = 
man diſlike his wife even to hatred, he 
would not place her in a ſituation that 
ſhould caſt reflections or ſuſpicion on his 
honour, which muſt be. the conſequence of 7 
a ſecret departure from his. houſe. Then 
the malice and evil propenſities of Miſs 
Carroſet reſted for a moment upon my ima- 
gination, and was as quickly diſmiſſed. 

No z—ſhe had not the power (whatever 
might be her inclination) to engage in ſuch 
an enterprize z it muſt have been attended 7 
with great expence as well as powerful 2 
command, and could not be executed by 

2 woman. — Thus my bewildered brain 
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Could fix upon no certain point, and na- 
turally recurred to thoſe objects moſt dear 
to me. Ab, my Elinor, what tender re- 
membrances did it not recall! But here ! 
will lay down my pen for a few minutes. 

Adieu, my friend, I hope you till think 

of me with your uſual kindneſs. 


Paper the 2d. | 


1 xow write in ſecurity, 1 think 1 left 
off by telling you, that my ruminations 
could not furniſh me with one ſatisfactory 
idea, or lead me to any clue likely to un- 
ravel the myſtery. I was ſilently brooding 
over my ſorrows, when a light footſtep at 


the door attrafted my attention: the wo- 


man my attendant roſe, and Lord Fitz- 
arnold entered the room. An univerſal 

trembling ſeized me as he approached, yet 
I tried to collect my ideas, and 1 felt the 
glow of reſentment burning in my face, 
He, too, looked abaſhed, and with the 
moſt humble deportment Wen =P par- 
. | don, 


” 
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don. Never! I replied © no o pardon 
can poſſibly be obtained for an outrage 
* like this. In what my lord,” 1 added, 


« could I have deſerved ſuch treatment ? 
« In the few and ſhort converſations I have 
held with your Tordlhip, did I betray. 


« ſuch vanity, {ach duplicity; ſuch want 


of love to my huſband, of honour, of 
© every ſocial virtue, as ſhould encourage 
« you to ſuch an act of violence? or 
« did my want of knowledge in the great 
« world, render me deficient in the forms 
of politeneſs, for which you have taken 
*« ſuch ample revenge, as ſcarcely the 
« worſt of crimes could have merited ? For 
* what am I torn from my huſband, and 
from my home? and why is my name 
4 diſgraced, my reputation blaſted, and _ 
my peace and happinels deſtroyed for 


ever | | 
Here my voice fanttered; and 1 foul: 
| down j in a chair near me. 1 obſerved that” 


my attendant had left the room, and- Lord | 


Fi itzarnold ſtood before me, with his arms 


G4 5 folded, ! 


— ores ages ry SL 


* 


128 THE OLD WOMAN 
folded, in total ſilence, when I was going 
to proceed, but he prevented me by ſay- 
ing, —“ Deareſt Mrs. St. Edward, accuſe 
* me not of crimes at which my foul ſhud- 
< ders. That I may have appeared to 
blame, and perhaps am ſo, I am moſt wil- 
ling to confeſs; and that I have ſpared no 
pains to ſteal you from a huſband who 
knows not how to value you. I am like- 
„ wiſe ready to allow, that I have made 
2 you a kind of priſoner ;. and more I 
vill add, that no ue on earth ſhall 
* take you from me.“ I was going to re- 
ply, but he ſaid, „Hear me out.—F rom 
the moment I beheld you, my heart fell 
« a victim to your charms. I do not mean 
to addreſs you with the common rant of a 
6 lover, but I muſt aſſure you that I loved 
« to madneſs, —I adored you. Each inter- 
Ce view but added to my frenzy. 1 left 
00 you; 1 flew from your faſcinating S powers; 3 
« 1 tried to conquer myſelf, but I tried in 
« vain. What was the world to me, de- 
0 « prived of all L valued 1 in it? I returned 
& again: 
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ec again: I ſaw, you, ah how did J ſee : 


« you? Neglected by your huſband, in- 
< ſulted by the woman he preferred, your 


„ ſpirits depreſſed; and, ah Mrs. St. Ed-- 


„ward, what did I not collect from your 


=« ſentiments the dictates of truth and 
00 unſuſpicious innocence? Then did I 
form the deſign of taking you from a 
« ſituation unworthy of your merits. 
„Thus I reaſoned if Mrs. St. Edward 
« loves not the huſband to whom ſhe is 


« deſtined, (not by her choice; but by her 


« fate,) why ſhould ſhe not be divorced ? 
„The delieacy of her mind i is too. pure to a 
admit of cauſes which could give her 
this enlargement z but ſhould a gentle 
violence produce the happy conſequences, 
* be mine the part to render freedom 
« where it's moſt deſired: —and let me 
e humbly: hope for that reward which 
© would repay a thouſand toils! Yes, dear- - 
« eſt of women, let your huſband ſue for 
* a divorce in conſequence of your ſup- = 
$6 '* poſed elopement ;—lay that you will be 
| | 63. Sd mine | 
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mine when it is determined Hand from 
this moment you ſhall be free to go 
e wherever your choice ſhall lead you, 
< with what attendants you fhall pleafe to 
« take, and with every other appendage 
« that the fondeſt love and fortune can 
* peſtow. Whatever neceſſity there has 
« been for reſtraint, believe me, it has 
“ hurt my feelings more than it could 
have done your's; let me rejoice that 
it is now. ended. Say that you will 
= M8; „ ſanctify my plans, your word ſhall be ſa- 
« cred as is your honour; your perſon 
« {ate and inviolate, dearly as I love. you. 
«« I would not accept you but upon terms 
of your own renne and you ſhall 
6 e find my. Princip: les e * 


=, honour.” ON, 


Hold,“ | replied; 2 prophane not the 
© name of honour by ſuch falle reaſoning. 
„ never gave you cauſe to think St. Ed- 
« ward was not the huſband of my choice; 
e ] condemn no part of his conduct; he 


; « never a unkind; 1 am his true 25 5 
| | 2 68 faithful 
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oc faithful wife, and never Will 1 be an- 
« other” s. No, my lord, this crooked path 
« by which you have made me wretched, 
« by which you have deprived me of all 
* ſuccour, by which you have ſhut me out 
„from every avenue of pity from thoſe 
« moit dear to me, ſhall never have my 
« ſanction, ſhall never through my means 
«© be crowned with triumph. There is but 
« one way by which forgiveneſs can be 
„ obtained: let me be immediately con- 
« veyed back again with the ſame expe- 
dition I was brought here, that, if poſſi= 
ble, I may return before my huſband's 
doors are for ever ſhur againſt me, and 
„ before any vile proceſs of divorce may 
„have commenced; and I will. promiſe to 
take no ſtep in order to bring a proſecu- : 
« tion againſt you for an outrage ſo illegal: 
« for know, my lord, the laws of your 
country are formed upon the nobleſt ba- 
« fis, and would on no account mitigate 
the puniſhment due to a crime like this. 
But ſhould my fame be loſt, ſhould the 
OW 3 Sd 
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« buſy voice of Handet rave" already wh! 
dered me as wretched as you would make 
© me, I ſhalleven in that cafe reſt upon 
my own conſcious innocence, and for 
* the thort time which may remain, enjoy 
* a far ſuperior ſhare of happineſs than 
e that your name would give me. Say 
« then, 1 am free, my lord, and if you 
« will not convey me back, let me follow 
P rang had — . _ 
< lead me,” 

I was ig to depart, when he caught 
my hand: — Oh Mrs. St. Edward, I can- 
not part with you, treat me with what 
* {corn you pleaſe. Why will you oblige 
me to reſtrain you? Tell menot'of laws; 
follow none but thoſe of nature. Be- 
« Heve me you are ſafe; I would not offer 
c viõlence to your delicacy for all the world 
could give me. What man would ſay 
this, that did not love you with a purity 
equal to your own but to part with 
* you—no, never. You' muſt, you ſhall 
* be mine: * on earth ſhall take 
| „ 
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« you from me. I am more proud to 
« have you within theſe- walls, than 1. 
« ſhould be of any other bleſſing. Be but 
6 compoſed, and take time to conſider, 
„ You ſhall command, you ſhall be obeyed: 
in all things but in your deſire to leave 
* me; to that I never will conſent, nor 
allow any ſteps. to be taken which can 
facilitate ſuch a deſign.” 
Oh Elinor, ſhould you ever coral. theſe 
lines, how will your heart :bleed for me. 
To what was I now reduced !—to be in the 
power of a man who defied all laws, who 
was reſtrained by no principles, Tis true, 
he promiſed me ſecurity from. violation : 
but what was my . reliance on a character 
like his? I knew not what to determine. 
I conſidered whether it would not be beſt 
to diſſemble in order to effect an eſcape.; 
yet I reſolved I would never give him the 


fmalleſt reaſon to ſuppoſe that I would 8 


come into his propoſals. 1 remained filent, 
and had the mortification to hear his repe- 
titions of love and admiration. 1 aſſumed a 
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as much compoſure as I could command, 
and aſked him to inform me where 1 was. 
He replied, at Blanzey Lodge in Ireland, 
an eſtate he inherited from his anceſtors. 
* Gracious powers!“ returned I; „ am 1 
e then out of my own kingdom, and ie 
* ſhort a ſpace of time?“ © Yes, madam; 
and the richeſt diamond this or any other 
«© kingdom can boaſt ; nor would I forego 
5 the delight of only knowing 288 you 
are here for the riches of any.“ But 
c how will you manage, my lord, When 
« Mr. St. Edward will demand me? for 
" depend upon it, it will be known chat 
you ordered me to be brought here. 
Oh, my dear madam, Mr. St. Edward: 
will not demand you, he is on a differ- 
« ent purſuit; and it was this aſſurance 
« which encouraged and aided my de- 
« ſigns.“ 
1 was not prepared Ther this anſwer; it 


grieved. me, and I wept... He Cemed: Punt 1 


at my tears, but they were a great relief 


to my en mind. Several days paſleed 
E 
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in this ſtate of miſery; I ſaw no hope of 
eſcaping; my patience was. nearly ex- 
hauſted. Lord Fitzarnold obſerved the 
ſame mode of behaviour, and I relaxed 
nothing of my diſguſt. I aſked for pen, 
ink, and paper, but was not allowed to 
ſend any letter from the houſe, I exa- 
mined the country from the windows, and 
| obſerved that the houſe ſtood in a park, 
with a diſtant view of the ſea; but I could 
diſcover no road which might promiſe to 
favour my eſcape, ſhould an opportunity 
offer. I had deſired to purchaſe ſome _ 


| change of apparel, and inſiſted upon deal- _. 


ing with the ſeller myſelf, from which I 
formed ſome hope of ſucceſs, but was ſo 

cloſely watched, that I was diſappointed in 
my ſcheme. My. confinement. made me : 
extremely wretched. 

Lord Fitzarnold preſerved a polite atten« 

tion, but was alike deaf to my intreaties, 
and to my threatenings. x He urged his 
ſuit with the ſame ill-ſucceſs which attended 
mine. He had all the * newſpapers, | 
| 1 5 and 
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and he exultingly ſhewed me a paragraph 
_ alluding to my ſuppoſed elopement. This 
was a cruelty for which I was ill prepared; 
it funk deep into my heart, and completed 
all my ſufferings. I ſeldom ſpoke, or even 
moved; and I found myſelf falling faſt into 
that kind of apathy more injurious to 
health than the moſt poignant torture. I 
was not deſirous of life, but I wiſhed to 
preſerve my fame, and this rouſed me from 
my lethargy of woe, and prompted: me to 
make every effort for my releaſe. For this 
purpoſe I kept myſelf conſtantly at the 
window, in order to obſerve every object 


which chance might throw in my way; | 


and here I noticed a poor girl, who was, 1 


ſuppoſed, employed in ſome menial offices 


in the houſe. She was young and not un- 
handſome, and as ſhe frequently. paſſed 
the window, I fancied I ſaw a mark of me- 
lancholy in her countenance. which. correſ- 
ponded with my own; but I was more 

particularly ſtruck with her voice, for the 
Was * ſinging, and though it 
could ; 
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could not be called good, yet certain 
plaintive notes made it both intereſting 


and pleaſing. As ſhe was one day collect- 
ing ſome kind of herb which grew near 
the window, I heard her ſing the following 


ſong, in ſo melancholy a key, as convinced 


me ſhe felt the. words ſhe repeate 4 ho ; 


Since Patrick left his Peggy, | 
How loneſome ſeems the day; 
70 break my heart was ready, 
When Patrick went away : 
Alas! he's gone and left me, 5 
And gone with fighting men; 
Will Patrick to his Peggy 
1 Then e'er return again? 


« Farewell,” ſaid he, © my Peggy, 
% My heart I leave with you; 
& For battle now I'm ready, 
Though ftill to love I'm true: 
is honour- now that calls me, 
« With the braveſt of our men; 
« But Patrick to his Peggy 
* 66 Wall loan un 122 IP 


Now 
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Now three long months are over, 
And Patrick's not returned; 
But Peggy for her lover 
Has ſtill fincerely mourned: 
Ah me! I'll weep for ever 
For the beſt of Iriſhmen, | 


If Patrick to his Peggy 
Should ne'er return again: 


There was a ſomething in her voice pecu- 
| larly engaging, and the Iriſh tunes are 
admirably adapted to their words. I ſhould 
| have been pleaſed with her ſinging, even 
under happier circumſtances ;. as it was, I 

had a further view in my admiration, 
though I confeſs, at that time, not with 
much hopes of the ſucceſs with which it 
was crowned. | 

The firſt opportunity I had, I told Lond 
Fitzarnold I had been amuſed at hearing 
one of his domeſtics ſing, and I affected a 


more paſſionate love for muſie than I really 


| have, in order to facilitate my deſign. 
Whether he was delighted at the idea of 
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my being pleaſed. with any thing, or whe- 
ther ſuſpicion was for a while ſuſpended, 
J know not, but certain it was, he fell 
himſelf into my ſcheme. He earneſtly in- 
treated to know who it was that had been 
lo happy as to engage my notice, and 
when informed, loſt no time in making 
inquiries after Peggy. She was daughter 
to an under gardener, or rather labourer, 
and was employed by the cook, and the 
other ſervants, in various buſineſs of drudg- 
ery. He aſked me if ſhe ſhould be ordered 
to ſing under the window, or whether 1 
wiſhed to hear her ſing nearer to me. 1 
told him that her voice loſt much of its 
ſound by ſinging in the open air, and as 
ſoon as ſhe could throw off the timidity 
natural to her ſituation, her tones would 
receive great addition by the echo of a 
room. Upon this! Peggy was ordered to 
put on her beſt apparel, and to attend: me 
immediately. 


She came; the ſung patrick cid ; Pegs: 


which ſeemed to be her routes and 
: ſeveral 
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ſeveral other little ſongs, and I pretended: 
to be wonderfully pleaſed with her. Lord 
Fitzarnold did not diſcover ſo many charms 
as I did, but he thought I ſeemed pleaſed, . 
and that was enough. I ſaw he was fairly 
duped, and this idea gave me ſo much 
| pleaſure, that it: added to the deception, 
Peggy came again in the evening, and ſo 
| little-ſuſpicion was entertained of this poor 
girl, that at length T was left alone-with 
her. I aſked her if ſhe was happy; ſhe 


_ ſaid, no, becauſe ſhe could not hear of her 


dear Patrick; And Peggy,“ returned I, 
I am much more unhappy than you can 
* be; for I am confined here, and kept 
« away from all I hold dear. Patrick, you 


e ſay, is gone to fight the rebels, and he 


& will probably return, and you will be 
<« happy; but I have no ſuch proſpect, 
ce unleſs you, Peggy, could contrive for me 

c to make my eſcape, in which caſe I will 
* not fail to reward you. & Peggy curtſied, | 
and ſaid ſhe wiſhed ſhe could, But you 
"0 muſt be fecret. Peggy, N as the 
5 grave, 5 
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« grave, and mention it to no one living 
« ſoul.” © That I wilt not, madam,” ſaid 
Peggy, with a warmth of fincerity which 
gave me an aſſurance 1 might truſt her, 
«+ Thank you a thouſand times,” faid I: 
come to-morrow morning, and by that 
© time T ſhall have conſidered by what 
means yau are to ſerve me; but go now, 
e for fear of creating ſuſpicion.” 

1 formed and rejected many plans, be- 
fore I could fix upon one that pleaſed me. 


At firſt I intended writing a letter, and 
getting Peggy to convey it to the neareſt 


poſt town; but then I conſidered, as ſne 
never went from Blanzey, ſhe muſt either 
employ another perſon, or go herſelf, which 
would of courſe raiſe ſuſpicion ; and more- 
over, my firſt wiſh was to get away. 1 
had three guineas and ſome filver in my 
pocket: one of the guineas I intended 
giving. to Peggy- if 1 ſucceeded, as an 
earneſt of what 1 would do for her here- 
after. I had no fear of any danger I might 
encounter if I was but away: every moment 
e e 1 
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now Names an age while I remained. I 


all the ways in and out of the houſe, and 
if ſhe could procure me a key of any of the 
doors, I might by that means let myſelf 
out at night, for it was in vain to think of 
at in the day-time. 


we were alone, I interrogated her as to the 
different paſſages and avenues of the houſe. 
She deſcribed them all; and beyond my 


where I flept. This door was ſeldom opened, | | 
but the key was in the infide; and Peggy 


This door opened immediately into the 


towing a path to the left ; this would bring 
me to a gate which I might eaſily get over, ; 
and ſhould then be in a lane leading to 
the ſmall village of Blanzey, where Peggy 
lived ; ; and from thence I might get to 


knew Peggy mult be well acquainted with 


Peggy came the next day. As ſoon as 


moſt ſanguine wiſhes, informed me of a 
door at the end of a gallery not far from 


ſaid ſhe would undraw the bolts the laſt 
thing before ſhe went home for the night. 


park, from whence I might get out by fol- 


Currah, 
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Currah, a ftill larger place. Peggy did 


not invite me to ſtop at her hut, becauſe, 
ſhe ſaid, her father would take me back to 
the lodge; and the poor girl ſeemed truly 


intereſted that I ſhould make my eſcape. 


J could not thank her ſufficiently. We- 


parted, and I longed for the approach of 


night with an impatience 1 could ſcarce 


command, 


Mrs. Dyſon, the perſon aka had Ani | 
attended me, ſlept i in my chamber; but I 
had obſerved that ſhe ſlept very ſound. I 


always faſtened the door myſelf, and it was 


eaſy to leave it unfaſtened at the time 1 
pretended to make it ſure, Mrs. Dyſon 
had not an idea of my attempting to get 
away. I pretended uncommon drowſineſs, 


and I ſoon perceived my guard was in her 
firſt ſound ſleep. I waited until every thing 
was perfectly quiet in the houſe ; no ſound 
was heard. I aroſe ſoftly, and recom» 
mended myſelf to that Power who, can 
alone protect us; I humbly. implored his 
more immediate bleſſing on the deſign in 

| which - 
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which I was about to - engage. J opened 
my door; I ſhut it again with as much 
caution, and proceeded to the gallery: I 
ſcarce allowed -myſelf to breathe for fear of 
being heard. I found the door at the bot- 
tom of two ſteps, and my faithful girl had 
uncdrawa the bolts. It was heavy, and 
- made a horrid creaking as I pulled it open, 
l! was terrified left it might be heard, but all 
| ſeemed ſtill, and I proceeded. I would not 
venture to draw it cloſe again when on the 
_ outſide for fear the noiſe might awaken 
| ſome one of the family. I found myſelf 
ſafe in the park, and I loſt no time in 
making the beft of my way to the gate: 
this I eaſily climbed, and got over. Here 
I ſtopped, as well to recover my breath 
(for I had almoſt run) as to faſten my 
bonnet and cloak tight, and to tuck up 
my gown ſo that it an os not _—_— my 
eps. | - FS 
Thus equipped 62 this nocturnal 2 
dition, the firſt I had ever made, I walked 
at no flow pace through the lane. The 
We 0 es” 
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night was cold and dreary; and, though a 
| froſt, the ground wet and ſlippery; the 
wind murmured in hollow ſounds, and the 
moon was obſcured by clouds. I paſſed a 
houſe or two, and ſaw a church to the left. 
I ſuppoſed this to be the village of Blanzey, 
and I prayed for a bleſſing upon the friendly 
Peggy, whoſe innocent ſlumbers were not, 
I T hoped, interrupted by any fears for my 
ſafety.—At the end of the village I came 
into a broader road, which 1 purſued with 
the ſame avidity. My feet became painful 
by faſt walking and the rough road, 
and becauſe my ſhoes were thin; but I yet 
felt no bodily fatigue. The joy of having 
thus far ſucceeded in my eſcape gave me 
ſpirits, and I did not allow myſelf to reflect 
upon the dangers I had to encounter. 
Little did I ever ſuppoſe, my Elinor, that *' 
I ſhould have been in ſuch a ſituation. | 


„„ es n : Is Paper 
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5 | Pipe ite by 


| 10 cov NUED this road and deccendel * 
hill, which brought me to another village. 
T his I ſuppoſed to be Currah. The houſes 
were but thinly ſcattered, with good! dif- 

tances between each. All was ſilent; the 

inhabitants ſeemed to be wrapped in thoſe 
leaden flumbers which are the ſure prognoſ- 
tics of peaceful minds. At the end of the 
village a. better looking houſe than any I 
had before ſeen arreſted my notice. There 
appeared a light in one of the upper cham- 
bers, and upon the whole gave me an idea of 
comfort I had not lately experienced. I was 
almoſt tempted-to knock, and aſk admit 
tance and ſhelter for the night, buu J re- 
flected that this village was moſt probably 
Currah, and could not: be far from the 
vicinity of Blanzey, both on account of the 
diſtance, and becauſe | it was well known to 
Peggy, who had been no great traveller. 
It Was, too, only under cover of the night 
that 


» \ 
THK OLD WOMAN. 147 


that I could hope to elude Lord Fitzar- 
nold's ſearch ; and gaining ſo many hours 
gave me the only chance; and it would be 
infinitely more fate to ſeek a ſhelter when 
day began to appear and my flight became 
known at Blanzey. Under theſe apprehen- 
fions, I turned with haſte from the houſe 
as from a temptation dangerous to my 


deſigns. 


1 continued my way with redoubled haſte, 
and ſoon found myſelf upon a wild heath 
or common. The wind blew piercingly 

cold, the clouds gathered, I could diſco- 

ver no path, and I frequently ſtumbled 
over hillocs and rough places. I was 
dreadfully afraid left I ſhould fall into ſome 
pit and break my limbs, or be ſmothered 
in a bog. We are all apt to wiſh for death, 
but none of us like the mode in which it 
approaches. I ſhuddered at the ſituation 
in which I found myſelf; my hands were 
numbed with the cold, I felt myſelf ſick, 
and my limbs were weary. My ſpirits 
began to fail, becauſe I feared I was une- 
- 2: DE Es qual 
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qual to the taſks I had undertaken; 1 
pauſed fearfully; the wind blew diſmally 
around me, and a diſtant and frightful _ 
howling. added to my terrors. My feet 
ſeemed rivetted to the ſpot where I. ſtood, 
and I expected every moment to be aſſailed 
by I knew not what. The deſire of life 
and the with to eſcape, at length rouſed 
me from falling a prey to my fears. I 
knew that I was in this ſituation not by 
any fault of my own, but from a deſire to 
preſerve my innocence. I began indeed to 
repent that I had not ſtopped at the laſt 
village I paſſed, and requeſted ſuccour 
from that friendly light which ſeemed held 
out to my aſſiſtance, but to return would - 
be madneſs, nor could 1 have found my 
way through the darkneſs, had I been 
certain of a cordial reception. I had no 
alternative but to proceed; my thoughts 
took a different turn, and better reflections 
got the better of my fears. The heavenly 
aſſurance that not a ſparrow falls to the 
0 ground x without the permiſſion of the great 
Ruler 
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Ruler of all things, encouraged me to hope 
that I was of more value than many ſpar- 
rows. I reprobated my deſponding terrors, 
and proceeded. 

I came to the end of the feat; and 
found myſelf in a more beaten track. I 
fancied I ſaw a moving object at a diſtance, 
and I was not miſtaken ; a man approached 
me with haſty ſteps. I was not deter- 
| mined whether to ſpeak to bim or no; 
perhaps he might firſt accoſt me. On 
coming near, and perceiving me, he ſtarted; 
and ſtepped out of the way, as more afraid 
of me than I was of him. Perhaps he 
took me for ſome ſupernatural form, as he 
ſeemed ſtruck with wonder, and ſtood 
gazing at me after I had paffed him for 
fome paces. I ſuppoſed him to be ſome 
| labourer going early to work, and my con- 
jecture was foon confirmed by the dawning 
of day. I heard the barking of dogs, and 
the lowing of cattle, which were ſure in- 
dications of being near . ſome habitable 
Py and I reſolved to ſolicit the firſt hu- 
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man being 1 ſaw for protection, as well 
from fear of purſuers, as to eſcape the ob- 
ſervation of light. I felt no calls of hun- 
ger, but thirſt in the extreme; and | would 
have been moſt thankful for a cup of cold 
water. Day- light broke faſt upon me, and 

I perceived myſelf within a ſhort diſtance 
of a ſmall hamlet. I quickened my ſteps, 
but felt diſguſt and diſappointment at its 
appearance on my nearer approach. The 
houſes (if ſo they might be called) were 
built of mud, extremely dirty and wretched; 

children and hogs were feeding together; 
and that filthy animal ſeemed to make a 
part of each family. Over ſeveral of the 


doors was written Dry lodging; but all f 


them ſo mean, and ſo little inviting, that 
1 paſſed them without ſtopping. Nature, 
however, began, to be exhauſted, and it 
became e er that 1 ſhould 
8 
In one of theſe cabins I fo a maiddtes 2 
aged woman raking ſome cinders near the 
| door. 1 aſked her to let me reſt in her "7 
hes bio, 
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bin, and to give me ſome water to drink. 
She ſtared at me for fome moments, and 
then ſaid, in the true Iriſh accent, *Arrah. 
my dear; but you look like after being a. 
2 « oentleworman ! Pray God ye be not a 
« ſpy from the rebels.“ "T0 ured her I 
was not; that I would do her no harm; * 
and only wanted to take a little reſt, and 
have ſomething to drink. Why then, 
* come in,“ ſaid the good woman; „ and. 
* be after making yourfelf welcome, for 
ye ſeem to be haggard and waaty.“ J 
did not wait for a ſecond invitation, but. 
ſtepped in, and feared myſelf upon the 
firſt bench I ſaw, fully experiencing the 
joys of reſt to the weary traveller. The 

woman eyed me attentively, but feemed to 
be void of ſuſpicion: She would not com- 
_ ply with my requeſt for water, but brought 

me ſome whiſkey, which, though very 
naſty, I found to revive me. She then 
brought me a kind of pottage, which I 
was obliged to take, haus not * b 
latable. 


1 COT Indeed, 


oe . "THE OLD WOMAN. 


' Indeed, the did not diſgrace the hoſpi- 
tality for which her country is famed, for, 
as the fowls pecked and perched around 
me, {I offered to kill and cook one for 
my eating. This kindneſs I declined, but 
as the Woman won my gratitude, and 1 
felt myſelf refreſhed, and in ſome degree 
lafe, I aſked her if ſhe would allow me to 
remain there till the evening; ; for although 

it was a wretched place, in which I was 

almoſt ſtifled with ſmoke, and where clean- 
lineſs ſeemed to make no part of their oc- 
cupation, yet ſtill I felt ſafe in compariſon 
of being expoſed to the terror of purſuit, 
and the danger of obſervers, to which, till 
the evening cloſed in, I was liable. The 
woman (whoſe name I learnt was Meg Blar- 
ney,) told me, her huſband was gone to 

Ballyſhannon, to Squire Macreedy's, whoſe 

family had been dreadfully alarmed by a 

party of the rebels; that he was gone to 

ſtay and help guard the houle till the fa- 
mily went to Dublin; and if I liked ] 
: igen TOP her company tilt his return. 1 
| thanked 
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| thanked her moſt cordially, and in my for- 
lorn ſituation it was a noble offer, but I 
wiſhed to be farther from Blanzey, the 
name of which place 1 durſt not mention, 
leaſt it might lead to e 1 ſhould 


fear to anſwer. 


I aſked how far it was to Dublin, . 


Ls ſecretly wiſhed to have been of the party 


with the Macreedys, for from Dublin ; Þ 
could eaſily get to England. The good 
Blarney anſwered my queſtion by ſaying, 
it was a long long way off: that this place 
was called Killock, and the' neareſt town 
was Killarney. I wiſhed to purchaſe a 
more ordinary garb, as well as one better 
adapted to my preſent mode of travelling, 
having only muſlin and dimity for my Urels, 
but the good woman had no more cloaths 
than thoſe ſhe had on, nor were any of her 
neighbours better clad ; ſuch is the po- 
verty of this country, which, compared to 
our own, is wretched in the extreme! All 
| the could do for me was to fell me a pair 
of hoe thicker and better calculated for 
ms | my 
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my pedeſtrian journey. Theſe ſhe MY at 
a neighbour's, for ſhe wore: none herſelf. 
 T'enjoined her to ſecrecy on the ſcore of 
my having been her gueſt, ſhould any in- 
quiries be made concerning me; and 1 
rewarded her, but not ſo liberally as her 
kindneſs merited, or my gratitude dic- 
'tated ; but too much would have cauſed 
ſuſpicion; and beſides that, my pockets 
were not very well furniſhed, and I knew 
not what demands I might have upon the 
little I poſſeſſed. As ſoon as it began to 
grow dark, I took leave of my hoſteſs, 
with many thanks on my part, and a pro- 
fuſion of good wiſhes on her s. She would 
fain have known which way 1 was going, 
but this 1 thought beſt to conceal:—in- 
| deed; I ſhould have been puzzled to have 
told her what I did not know myſelf, for 
1 meant to truſt to the mercy of Provi- 
dence; and prudence. directed me to ſay | 
it was a ſecret, leſt the power of gold 
might have dazzle the eyes and cor- 
Tupted the heart of Deg Blarney. 


And 


— 
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And now, my dear friend, behold me 
once more purſuing the firſt track I came 
to, unknowing the courſe J was ſteering, 
and to what point it would lead me. I 
felt encouraged by the preſervation I had 
experienced the preceding night, and 1 
truſted that the enſuing morning would 


afford me at leaſt as good an aſylum. It 


is ſuch trials as theſe which teach us to 
ſet a proper eſtimate upon the bleſſings of 
life. Proſperity can only be properly va- 


lued as it is the counterpoiſe to adverſity, 
and the latter loſes much of its ſeverity by 


that reſignation which its infliction pro- 
duces. But I am running into ſentiment, 
when you are impatient for my ſtory. If 
I am prolix, you. muſt likewiſe excuſe it, 


for Fam willing to give you the moſt mi- 


nute circumſtances, becauſe I know I am 
_ addrefling a friend truly intereſted in them; 


and as I write this at my leiſure, and now 


under a ſafe and tear protection, I have 


time to collect them with pteciſion, and. 


rot the time will not be very wage before | 
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I ſhall deliver them to you with my own 
hand. And now to proceed :— _ 

I kept on a ſteady pace as 1 had done 
the preceding night. I met, indeed, with 


more people, which led .me to judge that 
1 was arrived at a populous and leſs un- 


frequented, part of the country. Few of 
thoſe I met appeared to notice me, except 


two men on horſeback, who. ſeemed diſ- 
poſed to affront me by their converſation. 


I parried off their queſtions, and their more 


offenſive jokes, with as much evaſion and 


courage as I could aſſume; but when they 


aſked me from whence I came, and whither 


I was going, my entire ignorance of the 


country kept me ſilent, and expoſed me 
to the reſentment of my perſecutors, Who 


ſwore they would diſmount, and make me 


ſpeak, with other language too ſhocking 
to repeat. I was terribly alarmed ; they 
were in the very act of alighting; when 
the rattling of wheels engaged my atten- 
tion. My heart beat violently; fear that 


the chaiſe (which. Was 8. by. this time very 
near 
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near us,) might contain Lord Fitzarnold 
on the one hand, and dread of the horſe- 
men on the other, made me heartily wiſn 
that J was now upon that dreary heath, 
which, but the night before, had appeared 

ſo tremendous. In this terrified ſit uation, 
and unknowing what I faid, I told the 
men the chaiſe was mine, and they would 
repent their impertinence as ſoon as it 
came up. * It is- vyour's, is it! ?” ſaid one 
of the men; * why then, that's a d—d 
00 good one, for, by St. Patrick, it "254 "a 
return chaiſe.— Here,“ ſaid he to the 
driver, who was now even with us, here 
is your lady, and a precious lying jade 


* ſhe is. What has ſhe done that you 


« {ct. her out of the chaiſe at this time 
„o' night ?” WF gt tO Ai bat 
© I 'knows nothing of a lady,” RIOT 
- the, poſt-boy, (drawing up his horſes, and 
icratet: ing his head,)“ but if anybody 
*© wants a caſt, Tull take em to the turn- 
bie for a can of whiſkey.” O, pray 
| Dt x 5 „c take 
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% take me, young man,“ cried J, * and 
I'll give you ſomething more than the 
hiſkey.“ © And ſo you ſhall to us, 
* miſtreſs,“ replied one of the horſemen, 

for all your airs and your ſullen fits;“ 
at the ſame time laying violent hands on 
me. I ſcreamed with all my power, and 
earneſtly intreated the poſt - boy to protect 
me. He afked them if they were not 
aſhamed to behave ſo to a decent young 
woman, and prevent his having a fare? 
I held a ſhilling in my hand to him, when 
he inſtantly. jumped down, took the ſhil- 
ling, and proceeded with no very gentle 
manners towards my enemy. The other 
man rode gently on, leading the horſes; - 
and while the two combatants were ex- 
changing ſome hearty blows, Iran away as 
faſt as my trembling legs would carry me, 
not keeping the ſtraight road, but turning 
aſide over ſome fields. I tan:till my breath 
Vas almoſt gone, jumping over the tiles, 
and regardleſs, of every impediment, till I 


could no longer hear their voices; I then 
{topped to recover my breath, and "eo 
lection. | 

1 poured forth my thanks for my pre- 
ſervation, and then proceeded through 
fields and lanes, till I came to a pile of 
building, which, by the faint light of the 
night, I took to be a church. I ſat down 
on what I thought one of the tomb-ſtones, 
and having no dread of ſupernatural forms, 
I confidered myſelf in fafety, I took from 
my pocket a piece of brown bread, which R 


| was given me by Meg Blarney, and eat 


it with that thankfulneſs my fituation de- 
manded. I reſted here a conſiderable time, 
and although it was a place calculated to 
inſpire fear, I felt a compofure I had not 


before experienced. The hollow murmurs 


collected by the wind through the build- 
ing, might, by a fearful mind, have been 
taken for groans ; and the ſhadows of high 
waving trees be formed into: ſhapes of de- 
parted ſpirits. They only ſerved to recall 


| to "ny mind. the unaccountable noiſes and 
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fights ſaid to have been heard and ſeen 1: 
Arkley Caſtle. What would J not have 
given to have now been within its walls ? 
My huſband too, —What muſthe think of 
me? and will he ever receive his Julia 

again? The days of my earlieſt remem- 
brance were recalled ; your friendſhip, my 
_ Elinor; the worthy Mrs. Clifford, and her 
"revered uncle; other tender recollections 
recurred what was my ſituation now? 

Alone, in another kingdom, wandering I 
knew not whither, fearful of purſuers, and 
dreading thoſe I met, driven to find a 
ſhelter in the abode of the dead, weary, 
yet unknowing where to reſt, uncertain of 
the evils which might befal me at the re- 
turn of day, fearing to ſtay, yet dreading 
to proceed—what a fate was mine! A 
violent flood of tears afforded me ſome re- 
lief, and the day broke upon me before I 
had power to remove from the ſpot to 
which ſome unknown cauſe ſeemed to rivet 
8 When 
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When the day was ſufficiently e 
I perceived, to my ſurpriſe, that what I 
| had taken for a, church, was a pile of 
ruins, the beauty of which attracted my at- 
tention. I ſhould ſuppoſe it had formerly 
been a monaſtery of very great extent. 
No part of it was entire, but a long pile 
of high building ſeemed to form a com- 
pleat fide of it. The Gothic windows, 
the remains of which were ranged in two 
ros, beſpoke its former magnificence. 

A part of the chapel was ſtill ſtanding, and 
the broken arches were overgrown with 
ivy. The whole formed a moſt pictureſque 
and intereſting appearance. I ſtaid gazing 
and exploring till the day was far advanced, 
and I perſuaded myſelf that T might be 


hid in ſome of theſe receſſes, during the 


remainder of the day, with more ſafety 
than in any inhabited building; for I was 
well aſſured the appearance of the place 
would inſpire enough of ſupernatural dread 
to keep away the common people; and 
Lord F itzarnold would never think of 


ſearching = 
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ſearching for me in theſe ruins. The idea 
pleaſed me, and ventured up ſome broken 
ſteps which led to a ſort of terrace, de- 
fended by a crumbling wall. 

The view of the country from this emi- 
nence was delightful : I obſerved ſeveral 
gentlemen's feats, Þut not one which ap- 
peared like Blanzey Lodge. This gave 
me a ſecurity which afforded me great ſa- 
tisfaction. 1 could diftinguith a river, 
_ which I took to be the Shannon; and 1 

was muſing upon the beauty of the fcene, 
and the fingutarity of my fare, when all my 
faculties were at once agitated. by fear, 
aftoniſhment, and wonder, at hearing the 
name of St. Edward expreffed in a faint 
but clear accent. My affrighted ſenſes 
took the alarm; J ran firſt one way and. 
then the other; 1 could ſcarce believe that 
my organs of hearing were not impaired 
by my late fatigue; and I had almoſt given 
way to this idea, when gently advancing 
up the broken ſteps J perceived an elderly 
man, of no mean appearance. He ſtarted 
\ - EE © 
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at ſeeing me; for I dare ſay, fright and 
fatig ue had given me a diſtracted counte- 
nance. I ſtood motionleſs, and the perſon 
before me ſeemed equally incapable of in- 
quiring from whence I came, or who I 
was; and 1 was the firſt to break the ſilent 
conſternation which ſeemed to have taken 
poſſeſſion of both, by exclaiming, « Tell 
me. good fir, if you come in ſearch of 
© me from the vileſt of men, or if you are 
_ *« ſome good angel ſent to relieve me from 
* the miſery of fear, and from periſhing 
« by cold and want?“ * Fair creature,” 
replied this unknown, 1 am neither: 1 
am not ſent in ſearch for I have nothing 
* in this world to ſeek, and am equally ſur- 
© priſed with yourlelt at a meeting ſo ex 
„ traordinary. You ſeem, indeed, periſk.-, 
60 ing with cold and want allow me to 
conduct you to ſuch accommodations as 
* have, and be aſſured you will be in 
perfect lafery,?? i: 4, 
His manner; his appearance, and above 
all, the ſoothing tones of his voice, SE 
my 
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my cofidence 5 in his aſſurance, and F al- 


lowed him to lead me down the broken 
fteps, and through ſeveral turnings of the 
ruin, until we came to a little ſquare piece 
of ground, concealed from the view by 
abundance of ſhrubs and evergreens, ſo 


, fancifully placed, as to render them both 


an ornament and ſecurity, In this ſe- 


queſtered ſpot ſtood a ſmall cottage, plain, 

but neat, and conveyed at once the idea 
of ſafety and comfort. An old woman, 
with coarſe but benign features, came to 

the door, and teſtified her ſurpriſe only by 
her looks, for a filent reſpect ſeemed to 
govern her deportment. As to myſelf, 1 
know not whether joy or furpriſe were moſt 


predominant, but ſomething precluded the 
power of utterance, and my trembling 


limbs, as J hung upon his arm, impreſſed 


him with the idea that I was overpowered 


by fear. He gave me a moſt penetrating 
look, and then ſaid, Fear not, young 
lady; you are perfectly ſafe, and ſhall be 
bs ſhielded from your enemies, if any you | 


r 
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<« can have, as far as the arm of an old man 
© can protect you; an arm once powerful, 
and now more enfeebled by misfortune 
« than by time.” I returned him my 
thanks in the beſt manner I was able, at 
the fame time aſſuring him that I felt 
happy under his kind protection. 
By this time we were ſeated in the 
cottage, where every thing had the ap- 
pearance of comfort, without oſtentatious 
ſhew. I vas placed by a fire made of peat, 
which gave great warmth, and toaſted ſome 
lices of bread and oat-cake very nicely, 
which, with ſome coffee, were preparing by 
the quiet domeſtic for my breakfaſt. Such 
marks of attention filled my heart with 
oratitude, and I ſaid, * Sir, your kindneſs 
* and hoſpitality demand of me that 1 
| © ſhould immediately inform you of my 
e ſituation. My appearance has, perhaps, 
© impreſſed you with no very favourable 
opinion, and when I tell you that I have 
been for theſe two nights paſt travelling 
© on foot, not knowing whither, you may ; 
form 
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« form but an unfavourable idea of your 
« gueſt; but ſuſpend your judgment till 
“ your have heard my ſtory, and tell me in 
the mean time whether my ears deceived 
c me, or if I did not hear you pronounce 
« the name of St. Edward“ Moſt aſ- 
1 ſuredly I did,” replied my hoſt; * but 
before we diſcuſs any further points, I 
e muſt inſiſt on your taking that refreſh- 
c ment ſo neceffary to recruit the fatigues 
% you have undergone, after which, I 
£ would adviſe ſome hours of repoſe in a 
« clean but homely bed, before you enter 
e upon a detail to ſatisfy a curioſity, which, 
« however ſtrongly excited, would willingly 
„„ wait the recovery of your ſpirits, and 
for which, reſt is ſo abſolutely neceſſary.” 
«© No,” returned I; ** how needful ſo- 
«ever reſt may be to the fatigues of my 
& body, my mind could receive none before 
] have diſcloſed to you that my name is 
& St. Edward; and as it is not a very com- 
5 mon one, I muſt beg to be informed it 
« it was me you meant to addreſs, when 
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60 you. pronounced it at. the: foot of the 
Here I led Wee ad he views: me 
with a moſt ſcrutinizing look; then turning 
from me in ſeeming agitation, he uttered 
an inward. exclamation which I could not 
_ diſtinguiſh, and then in trembling accents 
ſaid, „ No, I called you not by a name I 
« could not ſuppoſe belonged to you; a 
„name I ak difgraced, and yet am proud 
to own.” Is your name then St. Ed. 
« ward h. 1 Lids Mdioſt affuredly it 
eis. 4 And of Arkley Caſtle?” „The 
ce n He hid his face for a few mos. 
ments, and appeared much agitated ; then _ 
looking ſtedfaſtly at me, he cried, in a 
voice interrupted by ſobs and paſſion, My 
feelings tell me more forcibly than words 
that you ean be no other than Julia St. 
Edward.“ N * am -I am PP ſad I; 
„ to where will this lead? Are you not 
© my uncle, for whom we have wept as 
dead?“ «NoI am not, Julia. Did 
« you never hear of two lten, William 
| 1 „and 
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s and Godfrey St. Edward?” * Yes! — 
*< and in me you behold the daughter of 
Godfrey?“ © No, no, child of error and 
© misfortune! I am William St. Edward, 
«© and I am—thy father!“ at the ſame mo- 
ment he ſtretched his arms to fold me to his 
| boſom, but was withbeld by the horror of 
my countenance, whilſt convulfively 1 
ſhrieked, Great God !—then I am mar- 
« ried to my own brother!“ Ae 
The perturbation of my mind, joined to 
the fatigues I had ſuffered, together with 
ſuch a termination of my misfortunes, had 
ſo violent an effect upon my whole frame, 
that I fainted away, and it was ſome hours 
before I diſcovered any ſigns of life. On 
my returning ſenſes, I found myſelf laid on 
a bed, my father kneeling on one fide of it, 
and the woman on the other, who, on ſee- 
ing my eyes open, exclaimed, Sir, ſhe re- 
covers!“ My father preſſed my hand to 
his lips, ſaying, © Be compoſed, my dear 
child, and reſt aſſured that you are not 
married to your brother. This is all 
„ oa cc that 
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t that is neceſſary for you to know at pre- 
« ſent ; when you are mibre Tecovered I will 
«© unfold to you the myſtefy of your birth; ; 
« but as this will take tp ſome time, and 
« js an undertaking for which I'muſt col- 
ect all my ſpirits, I muſt beg that you 
will, in the mean time, endeavour to 
get ſome ſleep.” —Indeed I found myſelf 
now ſo weak, I do not know that I could! 

have heard the recital, had he been diſ- 
poſed to have given it. I required, there- _ 
fore, but little perſuaſion to take a cor- 
dial, and for a ſhort time to > forget my mis- | 
fortunes.” © 5 
The laſt words my father had ſpoken to "$7 
me, had the effect of quieting my mind, 
and I fell into a found and refreſhing flum- 
ber, which laſted for ſome hours. When 
1 awoke I found only the woman. fitting by 
me. I aſked her for my father, and ſhe 
{aid he had retired for a ſhort time in or- 
der to compoſe his mind, which ſeemed 
much diſturbed, but had ordered her to 
call him as ſoon as I awoke, | Ttold her 
VOL. Hs”. „ )J 
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not to diſturb him yet, and that I wiſhed 
to be left alone for ſome minutes. She 
complied with my defire ; and I could mot 
ſufficiently adore and admire that un- 
bounded care of Providence, which in fo 
wonderful a manner had preſerved me, 
and to whom I poured forth the . effuſions 
of a grateful heart. I found my ftrength 
recruited, and my mind invigorated, and I 
grew impatient ſor the important intelli- 
gence my father had to communicate. 
When he appeared before me, the extreme 
marks of forrrow depicted on his worn 
_ countenance, were manifeſt tokens of a 
mind ill at caſe,” He ſaluted and congratu- 
| lated me on my recovery with the affeCtion 
of a parent, and I returned his embrace 
with feelings to which I had long been a 
ſtranger, He teſtified his love by every 
mark of attention, and had provided me a 
change of apparel as neceſſary to my com- 
fort. He made ſeveral efforts to begin 
his relation, and was as often prevented by 
the oppreſſive tumults of his mind, which 

| appeared 
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appeared to ſubdue and overpower all his 
faculties. At length, after ſome emotions 


of wounded remembrance, he began the 


tollowing ſtory, which I ſhall relerve for a ß 
Pe by itſelf. 


Paper the 46. 


„ You tell me, my Julia, that you 
have heard of William and Godfrey St. 
Edward, ſons of a as worthy parents as Bri- 


tain's iſle could boaſt; Our days of child 
hood were marked by no circumſtances but 


ſuch as uſually attend that early period. 


We loſt a fiſter younger than ourſelves; 
and our youthful and inexperienced minds 


conſidered the riches of our father's do- 
main as an inexhauſtible fund, of which 


we could never be too laviſh. No ſort of 


difference was made between us ; we poſ- 
ſeſſed an equal ſhare of the love of our 


good patents, who gave us a moſt liberal 
education, and ſpared no advantages which TOR 
the univerſity, foreign travel, and every 
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acentapliiinent could give us, in order to 
render us worthy ſpecimens of their good 
example. Alas! ſuch are the events of 
human lite, that the very means by which 
they would eſtabliſh our credit, and ſecure 
OUT happineſs, were thoſe of our deſtruc- 
tion. | 
We were every where known to be 
: young men of fortune, and we took pride 
in eſtabliſhing that character by the moſt 
unbounded and flagrant acts of extrava- 
gance. It would be far from amuſing to 
you, and at the ſame time mortifying to 
my own feelings, to relate the ſeveral 

wretched ways by which we found means, 
in a very ſhort time, to ſquander ſuch im- 
menſe ſums, as to render even the eſtate 
at Arkley inſufficient to ſatisfy our de- 
mands ; ſuffice it to ſay, that my father 
fell a victim to our ill conduct at a pre- 
mature old age, and in a few days our 
worthy mother followed, an untimely fa- 
crifice to grief.— Neither of theſe melan- 
23 * Choly events. made any laſting impreſſion 
on 
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on our. unfeeling hearts. We continued 
in the mad career of folly in which we. 
were ſo deeply immerged; and whilſt the 
manſion of Arkley was ſhut up, and only 
inhabited by three old domeſtics, we 
rioted upon the ſale of the old venerable 
oaks, till no more remittances came. 
We began now ſeriouſly to confider by 
what mode we were to improve our for- 
tunes. Godfrey had made ſome little pro- 
ficiency in the ſtudy of the law, for which 
he had been deſigned ; but having diſſi- 
pated away the beſt of his time, it was too 
late to think of retrieving what was paſt.— 
We had formed an acquaintance with two 
young women of fortune ; one named Julia 
Montreville, an orphan, and a ward in 
chancery, but within a few months of _ 
being of age, when ſhe would be miſtreſs 
of ten thouſand pounds. This alone would 
have been attraction enough, had ſhe poſ- 
ſeſſed no other charms; but ſhe had all 
the amiable recommendations of her ſex. 

z 0) know her, and not to have loved her, 


„„ would 
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Hould have been impoſſible. The ati. 
lady was named Sedley, neither ſo young, 


ſo amiable, or ſo handſome as Julia, with 
whom ſhe hved as friend and ſuperintend- 

. Her fortune too was inferior to Julia's, 
| ak ſufficient to attract a younger brother. 
Godfrey and myſelf, therefore, not being 
deficient in the art of making ourſelves 
agreeable, found no great difficulty in being 
well received, and they madly beſtowed 
| themſelves upon two men who were by no 


means deſerving of ſo much merit and 
py beauty. I found ſome difficulty with the 


; chancellor about the ſettlement of Mis 
Montreville's fortune, but as ſhe was of 


age, and now in poſſeſſion of it, it was 


too late to make any arrangements of this 
- fort, | 
„We lived in London , 400 7 ober expences 
were not regulated by the moſt ſtrict eco- 
nomy. Our wives grew pregnant, and 


were delivered within three days of each 
other, mine of a daughter, and my bro- 


ther's of a ſon. As the eſtates of Arkley 
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were to deſcend to a male heir, I was diſ- 


appointed, and wiſhed it had been re- 


verſed; and ſo much did this circumſtance 


affeck my mind, that I propoſed to my 


brother to make an exchange of the 


children, to which he agreed, upon con- 


dition of my figning 4 contract, that = 
they both lived to be of age, they ſhould - 
be married to each other; and as by that 
time the eſtate of Arkley would be pro- . 
ductive of its former value, theſe children 
ſhould be the ſole pofſeffors of it, without 
any reſervation for myſelf, or any future 
branch of the family. Thus did the infa- 
tuation of youth and extreme folly lead me 
to an act of injuſtice to myſelf, and cruelty 


to thoſe who og. to have been moſt dear 
to me. 


cc Godfrey v was artful and ambitious ; ; he 


knew the means of keeping me ſteady in a 


wrong cauſe, as well as to divert me from 
purſuing one of more rectitude; he, there- 


fore, applauded my defi gn as a truly lauda- 


ble one, telling me, that by making the 


„ | marriage | 


. þ . 
— n "25% 3232 — — 
2 * ; — — 22 — 


176 THE OLD WOMAN. 


marriage of the young people a fulfilment 
of the contract, I was making my firſt 
child an heir equal to that of a fon; and 
fo ſecurely and advantageouſly had he 
made it for his own ſon, that I found my- 
ſelf excluded from every ſhare in it after the 
time of his coming of age. His wife alſo | 
joined in the agreement with an ardour 

natural to the advancement of her child's 
fortune, but without that feminine ten- 
derneſs ſo generally annexed to the feelings 
of a mother, for ſhe ſhewed not the leaſt 
regret at the idea of changing the infants; 
but not ſo the tender heart of Julia! O 
my child, her ſupplicating words, tears 
of anguiſh, ſtill agonize my heart, and 

torture my remembrance, though my har- 
dened feelings were then deaf to her in- 
treaties; and thoſe accents ſtill vibrate on 
my ear in which ſhe urged me to preſerve 
to her her own dear infant, and not, by 
ſo cruel an act of injuſtice, deprive any 
future ſon ſhe might bring me of his birth- 
right and inheritance. : 
« ] en- 
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aſl endeavoured to laugh away her ſcru- 


| ples, and named her ſiſter-in-law as a pat- 
tern for her imitation. In return, ſhe 
told me, it was the idea of giving up her 
child to a woman who cared not for her 


own, which made her grief more poignant, 


and increaſed her reluctance. I aſſured 
her it would be taken the greateſt care of, 


and that ſhe ſhould ſee it at proper periods. 
Ah, my Julia! all I could ſay availed no- 


: thing; and when I perſuaded myſelf that 
ſhe was obſtinately perverſe in a cauſe on 
which I was ſo fooliſhly bent, I hardened =, 


my heart, and reprobated her fears in lan- 


guage by no means proper for her weak 
ſtate. How painful is the recollection! I 


tore you from her trembling arms with a 


violence at which my ſoul now ſhudders. „ 
By well-timed bribes, the nurſes and hire- 
lings, eagerly willing to contribute to the 


deception, brought the infant Godfrey to 
the arms of her you ſhould have filled; 


and as my brother had taken a houſe in a 
„ diſtant 
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diſtant county, you were ſoon after car- 
ried away with the reſt of the family. 


« The effects of all this was a violent fever, 


under which my wife ſuffered more from 
the anguiſh of her mind than the evil of 


the malady, I till truſted to her youth 


and the goodneſs of her conſtitution, for 


her recovery, when I thought I ſhould uſe 
ſuch arguments in fayour of my ſcheme, 
as would entirely reconcile her to it; but x 
my hopes were fallacious. She did indeed 
recover of her fever, and with a faint-like 
meekneſs ſtrove to ſubmit to her misfor- 


tune. She ſhewed the tendereſt love and 


pity towards the little infant we had forccd 

her to adopt, and offered never - ceaſing 

prayers that the ſame attention might be 

ſhewn her Julia; but her health viſibly de- 
clined; and although I loved her as I 
thought tenderly, yet the melancholy com- 
plaints ſhe ſometimes poured forth for her 
loſt child, together with .the afflicting 
iymptoms of her diſorder, drew not "Tom 
„ 
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me that teaderneſs and pity which they 
ought to have excited, but rather rendered 
me more careleſs; and I flew to company 


and diſſipation in order to quell certain 


emations which would at times ariſe. 


„ Julia's complaint was flow, but not 
leſs decifive. In about ten months from 
the time of your birth ſhe departed this 
world, I truſt for that bleffed abode of 
ſpirits far more congenial to her own than 
any ſhe could meet with on earth. Her 


laſt hours were marked by piety and re- 
ſignation, and whenever I could bring my- 
ſelf to go into her chamber, ſhe always ad- 


dreſſed me by the moſt tender expreſſions 
of love and kindneſs. She conjured me 


in a ſolemnity of manner, which ought to 
have had an immediate influence, never 
to neglect, till leſs forſake you, for whole 
protection ſhe prayed with fervency. She: 
_ conjured me never to relinquiſh. that right 
of paternal care to. which nature had given 
you ſo juſt a claim, and at ſuch a time I 


could deny. her no requeſt; yet I promiled | 


16 „ with. 
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with an unfeeling careleſs haſte, in words 
little adapted to give her comfort, as even 
at this diſtance of time fills my mind with 
{ſevere remorſe. ; 0 
„Ah my child, there are, I verily be- 
lieve, moments in which we are under the 
power and influence of evil ſpirits, or at 
. leaſt when a total neglect of all good pro- 
penſities has provoked the ſupreme Ruler to 
leave us under the guidance of our own. 
: wretchedneſs. Such muſt have been my 
deplorable ſtate when I wiſhed for the 
death of your dear mother, and not as an 
end to her ſufferings, but from an impa- 
tient defire of being releaſed from that con- 
finement and way of life, which, under ſuch 
circumſtances, the etiquette of the world 
demanded. As ſoon, therefore, as decency 
would permit, I again launched out into 
all the faſhionable follies of the day. I 
ſometimes viſited my brother, and obſerved 
your growth and improvements with a 
negligence highly reprehenſible. So much 
was J delighted with the ſucceſs of my pro- 
NED f Jett, 
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ject, that I beſtowed all that fondneſs on my. 


nephew which ſhould have been reſerved 
for you. 


He, likewiſe, grew promizog; 31 tar 
no pains or expence on his education; and 
pride and folly ſupplying the place of af- 
fection, I really believed I felt the par- 
tiality of a father. When he was twelve 


years old, I carried him to Arkley. The 


ſmall demands I had made upon the eſtate 
ſince my marriage, had accumulated the 
profits to a conſiderable amount. I had 
hitherto lived upon my wife's fortune, with 
very little from the eſtate, and my brother, 
having received a large acquiſition from a 


rclation of his wife's, had made no demands 


upon me. When I came to Arkley, I had 
the houſe put into ſome order, and better 


appearance, than it had lately exhibited.; 
1 ſhewed my ſon to the neighbours and 


tenants with that pride and conſequence as 
if he were really ſo; and I never experi- 
_ enced a moment of remorſe for the part I 
was acting; indeed, 1 ſeldom or ever al- 

lowed 
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lowed myſelf to think. But the time was 
approaching, when the ſtings of conſcience 
would embitter all my reflections. 

6 After a few months reſidence I left 
Arkley, with the exulting hope of return-_ 
ing to it every year, of che profits arifing 


from my good management, and the plea- 


ſure I ſhould receive when the time arrived 
that the union of the two young, perſons 
| {deſtined for each other by deſign, not 
choice) would crown all my wiſhes.— I 
had not ſeen you for ſome years. On my 
return into Eſſex, where I chiefly reſided, 
my brother paid me a viſit. I-thought 
there appeared a cloud upon his brow which 
indicated uneaſineſs, and be talked of 
taxes, of diſtreſs, and expence, like a man 
grown ſordid with the love of money. It 
was a new character, in which my brother. 
had never before appeared, and I could 
ſcarce believe he was 1n earneſt, I talked. 
to him of his ſon and my daughter, but 
we had both of us fo far, forgotten the. 
ſacred name of father, that we ſpoke of 
| them, 
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them, and conſidered each in the light we 
had choſen to adopt them. He com- 


plained of the expence attending your 
education; and when I would have re- 
torted upon him in the ſame I had expe- 
rienced on account of his ſon, he grew 


rough, and at once ſurpriſed me by ſaying, 


he ſhould go and reſide at Arkley till the 
boy was of age; that by the contract I 


had ſigned I had utterly excluded myſelf 


from any ſhare or inheritance from that 


eſtate, and in right of his ſon he ſhould 


enjoy it till the period arrived which ſhould 


put his ſon in poſſeſſion of it. 
To all this I only coolly remonſtrated, 


chat, however he might take advantage of 


the haſty contract I had ſigned, he would, 


g by adepting theſe meaſures, make known to 


the world a ſecret we were bound to keep, 
and expoſe ourſelves thereby to the ſevere 
cenſures of it. To that he ſaid he was 
perfectly indifferent; the blame would fall 
more upon me than on him; and for his 


own PRE he began to be tired of what was 
both 
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both unjuſt and fooliſh :. that it was not 
too late to relinquiſh the plan ; and he ad- 
viſed me, for the ſake of my future peace, 
to think otherwiſe. It was ſtill a plan I 
approved, and even were it not, it was by 
no means a time now to declare the ſe- 


cret, when ſo many people, and even the 


children themſelves, were grown up under 
the deception. I know not what were my 
brother's real motives, or whether he was 
ſtruck with remorſe, but he uſed ſuch ar- 
guments as only exaſperated me, and kept 
me firmer in my purpoſe. At laſt he told 
me it had occaſioned the death of my wite. 
This was a ftring I could not bear to 
| have touched; it threw me into an agony 
of paſſion; and being both of us warmed 
by violent language, we fiew into the moſt 
cruel invectives: all our juvenile errors 
were repeated with acrimony and aggra- 
vated remembrances; and we parted with 
determined hatred, neither of us convinced 
or perſuaded, but ſtill more confirmed in 
the opinion en eee. Alas! we. 


parted 21 
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parted for ever ; for whether it was the 
effect of violence, or whether 1t was occa- 
fioned by a fall from his horſe, could not 


be aſcertained, but certain it was, from 
that day he never was well. Some internal 


abſceſs cauſed his death | in y thort 
time after we had met. Wy 


« ] could not but lament for a brother 


with whom, but in this laſt inſtance, I had 


ever lived; in the greateſt harmony. I wrote 
condoling letters to his widow, and recom- 
mended you to her care; but 1 could not 

bring myſelf to ſee you. Mean time 
William (for he had both our names, and 

I choſe to call him by my own, ) grew up. 
I placed him at the univerſity, and though 

his talents were not of that ſhining ſort as 


to render him conſpicuous, yet he ſhewed 


no bad propenſities, and might, I thought, 
paſs. through life without either cenſure 
or applauſe. I anticipated the pleaſure 1 
ſhould receive in joining your hands, by 
which time, I hoped, the reluctance I felt 
towards ſecing you would ceaſe. | 1 viſited | 
. | Arkley 


Ry 
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Arkley every year, and heard that Mrs. 
Godfrey St. Edward was come, with her 
ſuppoſed daughter, to reſide at a clergy-- 
man's in the county of Stafford. _ 
« I was planning my deſigns at Arkley 
Caſtle, and contriving which part of it 
ſhould be conſidered as more particularly 
my apartments, when a circumſtance hap- 
pened, which not only drove me from that 
ſeat of my anceſtors, but had nearly de- 
prived me of my ſenſes. I was ſitting one 
evening alone, in a large oak wainſcot par- 
| lour on the left ſide of the great hall; it 
was about ten o'clock at night; I was | 
reſting my elbow upon a ſmall table on 
which ſtood two candles. Obſerve me, 


Julia! I was not intoxicated with wine, 


nor had I for a moment been ſleeping, 
when, as clearly and as plainly as I now 
| behold you, my mother ſtood before me, 
in the ſame dreſs, and exactly with the 
ſame appearance, as I remembered her at 
our laſt interview, which was then eighteen 
years, for ſo long had both ſhe and my fa- 


"207 been dead. Surptys took from me all 


| potter 
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power of ſpeech; I only gazed with hor- 
ror; and. as her eyes were ſtedfaſtly fixed 
upon me, ſo were mine for a moment ri- 
vetted on her's ; but as the recollection of 
her being a ſupernatural form preſſed upon 
my mind, the power of fear overwhelmed 
me, and in an agony of terror I held my 
hands before my eyes to hide me from ſuch | 

a ſpectre. My heart throbbed with ſo 
much violence, that I was obliged to take 


my hands from my face in order to recover 


FO, when, behold, the figure was 
_ vaniſhed. | 5 

I was, and Ain a am, to n of what 
I ſaw, and that the apparition bore the 
exact reſemblance of my mother, that no 
power on earth can ever perſuade me that 


my ſenſes were deceived. My mind was 


in a tumult; with trembling hands I. 
ſnatched up both the candles, and with 


eager looks and dreadful apprehenſions 1 


explored every corner of the apartment. 
All the doors were faſt ſhut, and nothing 
offered to convince me that it was not a 
- fuper- 
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ſupernatural form which had thus terrified 
me. I rang the bell for my ſervant, whoſe 
looks, when he appeared, teftified his ob- 
ſervation of mine, for when I ordered him 
to attend me, in a voice ſcarcely articulate, 
he ſtared at me with evident marks of aſto- 
niſhment. I retired. to bed, but never 
cloſed my eyes. The more I reflected upon 
the viſion I had ſeen, the more my imag in- 
ation was diſordered, and I determined the 
next morning to leave Arkley, and to viſit 
you: for this purpoſe I directed my courle 
to Craybourne, a village about thirty miles 


diſtant z and knowing that you and your | 


mother reſided with a Mr, Goodworth, the 
clergyman of that Place, I immediately 
went to his houſe. | | 
I was received both by him and my 
ſiſter with a kindneſs and hoſpitality which 
for a few moments ſoothed my melancholy, _ 
but I was diſappointed in ſeeing you, as 
you were then upon a viſit to a Mrs. Saf- 
forey. Mrs. St. Edward expatiated upon 
the merits of your charms and accompliſh- 
= ments 
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ments with the affection of a real mother, | 
at' the ſame time that ſhe heard of her 'F 
ſon's improvements with equal ardour. I 
could not but be pleaſed with her, and 
Mr. Goodworth ſo gained upon me by his 
unaffected piety and good ſenſe, that I was. 
glad to relieve my oppreſſed heart, by dif- 
cloſing to him the account of the viſion 
| which had made ſuch an impreſſion on my 
mind. He heard my ſtory with attention, þ 
and with the moſt candid mildneſs, told me 


that he by no means diſbelieved it. - He WW 
1 e . | M 
confeſſed he was not very ready to fub> «. 'Þ 


ſcribe ta the opinion of any ſpirit taking a 7 
viſible form, nor had he before ever re- 
ceived ſo poſitive a proof of itz nor could | 
he even in the preſent caſe ſuppoſe that the = 
{pirit of my mother was in any degree ' in 
conſcious of its appearance; but how far 9 
ſuch an impoſition might be permitted to M 
act upon our ſenſes for ſome wiſe purpoſe, 1 
was not within the ſcope of our finite ca- . 1 
pacities to determine. If,” added this 
good man, © the appearance, which has = 
| . - „„ Wo 
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had ſo ſerious an effect upon your mind, 
<« ſhould have occaſioned any alteration in | 
« your wiſhes, any unburthening of your 
« conſcience, any ſecret to reveal, fail not 
to do it immediately, as the only means 
of acknowledging the favour and juſtice, 
ce of ſupreme mercy, and reſtoring peace 
« to your own mind.“ TT Os 
I then related to him the whole fecret___ | 
of your birth, and the ſtrong deſire I had 
that it ſhould ſtill be inviolably obſerved. 
He could not, he ſaid, approve of any de- 
ceptions of this nature, but as ſo many 
years had elapſed, there might be difficulty, 
if not impropriety, ia its being now re- 
vealed. If the young people liked each 
other, their union would certainly be the 
beſt mode of doing juſtice to each. It 
<« 1s that period, replied I, * for which! 
© wait with the moſt earneſt impatience; | 
but as the children have ſeen but little of 
each other; I would make the condition 
in ſome degree depend upon their choice; 
« at the ſame time 1 muſt add, that no- 
« " 196g 
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* thing but their marriage can ever ſatisfy 


« my wiſhes or appeaſe my conſcience. | 
It was the expreſs defire of my dear de- 


« parted wife, it was likewiſe that of my 
brother, until ſome fancy poſſeſſed him 
« at our laſt interview; it is the expreſs 


* condition of the contract; and it is an 
event upon which my preſent peace and : 
« future happineſs muſt depend. When it is 
< completed, I may at ſome diſtant period 
return to Arkley to contemplate their 
* happineſs ; but before that time arrives, 
„ ſhall remain unknown. If after two 
full years from this hour I am not heard 
of, conclude me dead. I will dedicate 


< that time to penitence for the ſins of my 


< paſt life, and in prayers for theſe deluded 


children. Perhaps I may wiſh things 


e had been otherwiſe, but it is now too 
late to make a diſcovery, which could be 
« attended by no immediate good, and 
„ would only ſerve to fill me with ſhame. 
and confuſion.” Mr. Goodworth did 
not endeayour to perſuade me from my 
FE ry FEE, purpoſe ; 
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purpoſe ; he ſtrenuouſly adviſed me to ad- 
here to all pious reſolutions ; and I took my 
leave fully prejudiced with a high ſenſe of 
his worth, and my mind ſomewhat relieved 
by his admonitions, and his information, 
„Having arranged all my affairs, I wan- 
dered about in queſt of ſome retirement, 
where meditation and repentance for my 
manifold fins ſhould, in ſome degree, make 
an atonement for my paſt life; for O, my 
Julia, though I have not. throughout my 
relation extenuated my faults, I have not 
told you thoſe enormities of my youth 
which would have ſhocked your delicacy, 
and wounded my mind by the repetition. 
After an unſettled wandering, I came to 
this country, and remained ſometimes in 
one place and ſometimes in another, al- 
ways avoiding large towns, and carefully 
| ſhunning all manner of ſociety, At length 
chance brought me to this place, which is 
called Adair; and this ruin has, from its 
ſize and ſtrufture, been a monaſtery of | 
ſome note. The ſolitary and melancholy. 
„„ aaappear- 
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appearance it. exhibited was fo conge- 
nial to the ſtate of my mind, that I de- 
termined to make it my place of abode. 


I occupied a whole day to examine this im- 


menſe pile, on which the hand of time had 


made ſuch devaſtation; and under the 
ſouthern wall I diſcovered a cavity, which, 


with the aſſiſtance of a few poor labourers. 
belonging to the village, was ſoon con- 


verted into the cottage you now inhabit. 
„The new ſcene this employment af- 


forded, gave a relief to my mind till ir was 
completed, when I again ſunk into that 
ſtate of wretched deſpondency which my 
paſt life had occaſioned. The image of 
your dear departed mother was conti- 


nually before me; her prayers and entreaties 


for ever in my ears: my unrelenting obſti- 


nacy, my laſt quarrel with my brother, 


with other cruel remembrances, added 8 


the extraordinary viſion of my mother, 


which I conſidered as a dreadful teſtimony 5 


of reproof; all theſe circumſtances fo 
wrought upon my mind, that I came to a 
vol. 11. 1 >» deter- 
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determination of living a recluſe, and ſub- 
mitting entirely to that great and wiſe Ruler 
of the univerſe for thoſe future events, 
which I had hitherto ſo arrogantly and pre- 
ſumptuouſly endeavoured to pervert. I 
Knew not, I inquired not, concerning. 
the completion of the contract: I ſuppoſed 
it had taken place, and I prayed for your 
mutual happineſs, My agent in London 
remits me ſuch ſums as are neceſſary for 
my preſent wants, and a perſon at Lime- 

_ rick ſupplies me under a feigned name. 
The woman who is my ſervant, is not a 
native of this country, She is unfortu- } 
nate; and having rendered me ſome faith- 
ful ſervices in a ſevere fit of ſickneſs, 1 
{ent for her as the moſt proper perſon to 
attend me, The mute attention ſhe pre- 
ſerves in her ſervice fuits well my own re- 
ſerve; and we have now paſſed two years 
in an almoſt uninterrupted ſtate of ſilence. 
0 And now, my child, for I am proud to call 
«thee fo, if you are happy, it will afford me 
a ſatisfaction to which my heart has long 
5 5 been 
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been a Ar but I fear your appearance 


ſpeaks the language of misfortune, and if 


that is the caſe, the meaſure of my woes 
will be completed.” 75 $ 


Here my tather coaſt 838 and in 


the full aſſurance of his kindneſs, and in 
conſideration of his ſelf. accuſing miſery, 


I reſolved to ſuppreſs great part of my un- 
happineſs; yet what could I relate that 
was not unfortunate? I did not relate the 


unkindneſs of my huſband, but I could 


not conceal the conduct of Lord Fitzar- 


nold ; and I obſerved it cauſed a violent 


e, reſentment in my father. His 


face glowed with anger, and he frequently 


interrupted my narrative by repeated epi- 


thets of villain ! robber! and the like; and 
when 1 concluded, it was with difficulty 


1 could perſuade bim from immediately 
going in ſearch of Lord Fitzarnold. Nothing 
but the danger of leaving me expoſed 1 in a 
8 place like this, and the uncertainty of find- 
ing his lordſhip at Blanzey Lodge, would 


1 bave 


— 
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have prevented him. He is now as de- | 
| firous of eſcorting me to England. Oh my 
Elinor, with what confidence ſhall I return 
under the all- powerful protection of a kind 
and indulgent father! Theſe are comforts 
which correct and countera& certain fears 
and dread of I know not what; yet I truſt 
I ſhall ſhortly: behold my friends, and be 
reſtored with unſullied reputation. May 
no tragic. events ariſe to circumvent my 
better proſpects, and may my forebodings 
be only chimeras of an agitated mind. 
Adieu, deareſt Elinor : 1 8 
I am ever yours, 
Joi, Sr. Eowanv. 


ou Mrs. Soffore in continuation. 7: 


1 wits add a few FEY my gear Mrs. | 
Clifford, upon the ſuppoſition that you 
have read our poor Julia's narrative, and 
ſhed as many tears over it as [ have done. 


How 
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How are | her faireſt proſpects cut off E 
ſcemed as if Providence had deſigned that 
me ſhould return with the protection and 
credit of a father's care; and no other could 
ſo effectually wipe away every particle of 

blame that might have been annexed ; to her 2 


anſortunate diſappearance : but it has been. 
{1 cannot doubt) wilely ordained that he 


| ſhould periſh. I could have wiſhed there 
had been ſome written memorial under her 
father's own hand, both of the truth of his 
exiſtence, as well as to aſcertain her ſtory, 
for I am well aware of the malice of her 
enemies; and we have every reaſon to fear 
that her poor father loſt his life at the ſame * 


time and in the ſame manner ſhe did her- 


ſclf. His having lived ſo long a recluſe 
too, is a circumſtance unfavourable to our 
cauſe. The agent in London, and the 


perſon at Limerick, are the only- vouchers 


we muſt have recourle to, and we know 


not their names. My own opinion is, that 


Mr. St. Edward ſhould. immediately be 


3 „„ 
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made acquainted with the contents of 
- Julia's papers, but I ſhall determine upon 
nothing till I hear from you; I can, there- 

fore, only defire you will favour . me with 

the papers, together with your anſwer, as 
ſoon as yon poſſibly can; and be perfectly 
aſſured, dear madam, that your obſerva- 
tions and opinion, will fully decide that of 

En Tour truly affectionate i 

Exxon Sarronkr. 


© LETTER XVII. 


—_ 


Mrs. Cliqford to Mrs. Safforey. | 


 Crayborne, Jan, 3, 7 | 
* DEAR MADAM, 


. 1 HAvE read and wept over the dear 
creature's papers, and J could fill a letter 
with obſervations upon her extraordinary 


fate, but another . equally intereſting 
| muſt 


* 
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muſt bas the ſubject of this epiſtle, —I had 


no ſooner finiſhed your letters and the in- 
cloſed papers, and was lamenting the un- 


timely end of our poor ſufferer, when the 


poſt brought me a letter from Lord Ro- 
bert Carrington, with a haſty information- 
that he had juſt received an account of 
Lord Fitzarnold' s having been dangerouſly 
wounded in a duel, He does not ſay whe- 
ther he knows who was the antagoniſt, but 


only adds that he is going immediately to 


ſet off for Ireland accompanied by Mr. 


| Tracy. What, my dear madam, are we 


to think of this? Is then Mr. St. Edward 
yet alive? It is poſſible he might not 
have periſhed with Julia; for who elſe 
could have called Lord Fitzarnold to an 
account. I fear her huſband did not value 
her ſufficiently to have exerted ſo much 


ſpirit to avenge her wrongs, neither is he 


abſent from this country, nor has yet heard 


the account given in Mrs. St. Edward's 
| Papers. ; 


W 2 


K 4 | 4 | know : 


| apprehended ſhe has enemies within the 
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2; Lao: not what to think, and ſhall is 
impatient for the particulars. | J pray to 
Heaven, and indeed -have no doubt, that 
the innocence of that ſuſſering angel will 
be aſcertained, and her memory defended, 

as her virtue was ſpotleſs. In the mean 
time, my uncle thinks it highly neceflary 
that Mr. St. Edward ſhould be made ac... 
quainted with her ſtory, and as you juſtly 


walls of Arkley Caſtle, he purpoſes (with 
pour permiſſion) to be himſelf the bearer 9 
thoſe papers to Mr. St. Edward. It is a 
great undertaking at his advanced age, and' | 
eſpecially when I reflect that he has never 
once been out of his own pariſh for more than 
thirty years; but when I conſider that, as 
he ſays, his evidence will be of material uſe 
in corroborating that part of the ſtory, in 
which he is mentioned as giving his opi- 
nion and advice to the elder Mr. St. Ed- 
ward before he went to Ireland, I do not 


oppoſe his intention determining alſo, on 
. My 
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my part, that he ſhall not go unaccompa- 


nied.—I know not anything which can at 
all compenſate for the loſs of our dear 
friend, but that of ſeeing her character re- 
ſtored to its juſt value: this is all for 


which, on her account, I can now be 
ſolicitous ; and E truſt the time is not far 


diſtant when I ſhall ſee the accompliſhment 
of my wiſhes on that ſcore. 


I remain, ob madam, 
With very fincere regard, 
8 Moſt truly yours, 
AxN CLirrogd. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XIX. 


Lord Robert Carrington ta Mrs. Clifford, 
Dublin, Feb. 2, 17—. 
MAD, 5 EE 


* 


5 Tar haſty account I gave you in my 
letter of the goth, required an earlier ex- 
planation, which a variety of events have 

prevented till this moment. received a 
letter from Lord F itzarnold's ſteward, in- 
forming me that his lord lay Cangerouſly 
ill of a wound he had received, in conſe- 
quence of a duel he had fought with a 

_ gentleman of the name of Delafore. He 

addreſſed me on this occaſion as the inti- 
mate friend of Lord Fitzarnold, and as 
knowing more of his affairs than any other. 
It is true I once conſidered him in the light 
of my friend, but for thele laſt three 
months bers literally heard not a ſyllable 

con- 
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concerning him, nor, till the atrocious act 
by which he has ſo ſhamefully diſgraced 


himſelf, did I know in what part of the 
world he was. [I truſt that neither my for- 
mer intimacy with him, or my preſent 


_ compaſſion for his ſituation, will draw on 
me any part of that cenſure for which he 


alone ſtands condemned. The intereſt I 
took in the fate of the amiable Mrs. St. Ed- 


ward, was well known both to you, madam, 


and to Mrs. Safforey, who, I underſtand, 
is ſiſter to the-before-mentioned Mr. Dela- 


fore. It was impoſſible to collect from 
vague accounts and improbable ſtories, 
bow the caſe really was. Mr, Tracy-re- 
counted ſuch a ſtrange apath$, in Mr. St. 
| Edward, as would have diſcreditect all belief 
but for his teſtimony. I was turning in my 
mind what would be the beſt means of in- 
veſtigating the whole with the leaſſ pre- 
judice to each party, when I received your 
letter relating to poor Mrs. St. Edward's 


untimely and much lamented fate. 1 had 
written an anſwer of condolenee te you, 


x6 gs Vith 


oe 
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with fincere expreſſions of ſorrow for one 
who, though I had not the honour of 


knowing, was, as I underſtood from every 
'one who did know her, a moſt lovely 


young woman. I bewailed her loſs with 


the greater ſorrow, when J had the morti- 


fication to reflect, that- the man whom IT 


once loved as my friend was the cauſe of 

her misfortunes. I was giving way to theſe 

unavailing regrets, , when the above- men- 
tioned letter from his ſteward arrived. 


I had no particular buſineſs on my hands, 


and I knew that the moſt certain road to the 


truth was, by witneſſing the events. I did 
not heſitate a moment; I haſtened to 


Tracy, who J found as deſirous as myſelf to 
make the inveſtigation. We loſt no time, 
for I could not conſent to his uſual mode 


of travelling. The urgency. of the caſe ob- 
tained his acquieſcence, and in a few hours 
"WE found ourlelves by the water-ſide., We 
landed at Waterford, near which place, at a 
{mill village, Lord Fitzarnold lay wound- 
ed. When I- was announced, he ſhewed 


great 
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great ſatisfaction at ſeeing me, but no- 
thing of contrition for the event which had 
brought me hither. I underſtood that his 


wound was of a dangerous nature, and the 


ball not extracted. The agitation of his 
mind and the violence of his diſpoſition 
had occaſioned his fever to run very. high 3 ” 
and it was only at ſhort intervals that he 
was fenſible. He repeatedly told me, in 


agonies bordering upon frenzy, that Mrs. 


St. Edward had ran away from him, that 
he had purſued and overtaken her, but ſhe 
was again reicued, and by the man who. 
had wounded him ; at the fame time he 


expreſſed a pleaſure in ſaving that her de- 


fender had received a piſtol-ſhot in his 
body, and was in no better plight than 
himſelf. I found this was no time to ex- 
poſtulate, and ſtill leſs to inform him of 
the calamitous fate of her about whom he 


inceflantly raves. I urged patience, quiet, 


and moderation, which if he would pro- 


miſe to obſerve, I aſſured him of my ſer- 


vices in all that was Proper for him to em- 


Ploy 


© 
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5 ploy me. Ah Carrington,” he 1 lied AT 
k now you condemn me, but you know not 


Mrs. St. Edward; ſhe is a prize worthy 


: of a thouſand wounds, nay, of death it- 


« ſelf, could that obtain her.” I aſked him 
if this was the way to obſerve my advice, 


or obtain my regard, and if he thought 
theſe ravings would haſten his recovery ? 
He then talked. ſtill more incohertntly; 
and I left him to the care of thoſe about 
him, and endeavoured to ſeek information 
Where it was more likely to be gained, 


I ſoon learned that he had taken Mrs. 


St. Edward forcibly away from Arkley 
; Caſtle, having, by indefatigable watchings, 


diſcovered a door in a cloſet leading to her 


chamber, concealed by plaſtering and pa- 


per on the inſide, and which he found 
means to burſt open from without; and 
when all the family were in bed and aſleep, 


to convey her through this door-way into 
the park, from thence into a chaile, to the 
ſide of the river near Holyhead, and then 
conveyed her in a ſmall veſſel to a little creek. 


not 
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not far diſtant from his houſe at Blanzey. 


Here ſhe was ſtrictly confined for many 


days, though treated with the utmoſt re- 
ſpect and attention, How ſhe got away 


from this place alone and unprotected 1s 
ſtill unaccountable. The moment ſhe was 
diſcovered to be miſſing, every ſervant was 


diſpatched different ways in ſearch of her, 


whilſt Lord Fitzarnold himſelf followed 


every track which could lead to the moſt 


probable place of her concealment, but all 
to no purpoſe; they returned to Blanzey 
Lodge without obtaining the moſt diſtant 
clue of information: and although fatigued 
and diſappointed, Lord Fitzarnold again 


ſet out in ſearch of this ill-fated fair-one. 

He took with him only one truſty ſer- 
vant, leaving the reſt at Blanzey, under 
orders to receive her with every mark of 
reſpect, ſhould any of the many emiſſaries 


he had employed in the ſervice find and 
bring her back to the lodge. He was well 
armed, and his ſervant Uktwiſe; and they 
took the road to ae upon the ſup- 
Poſition 5 
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poſition that ſhe would make for the 
neareſt. port to England. Within a few 
miles of that place he diſcovered a chaiſe 
going at a pretty faſt rate, with four horſes, 
and attended by one ſervant on horſeback. 
Lord Fitzarnold interrogated the ſervant 
as to the perſons in the chaiſe, who replied, 
it was his maſter and miſtreſs. And who 
are your maſter and miſtreſs ?” ſaid Lord 
Fitzarnold, and what are their names?” 
To this queſtion the ſervant made no an- 
ſwer, and his Lordſhip inſtantly rode up to 
the carriage, and perceived Mrs, St. Ed- 
ward ſeated by a middle-aged man. He 


haſtily paſſed the chaiſe followed by his 3 
ſervant, when turning ſhort upon them, 


with a piſtol in his hand, be ordered the 
drivers at their peril to ſtop. Obedience 

was forced by neceſſity, and at the ſame 
g inſtant the gentleman jumped out of the 
chaile, and brandiſhing a piſtol, called to 
Lord Fitzarnold to diſmount, at the ſame 
time adding, that if he was not a villain 
and a poltroon, he would come upon terms 
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of equal combat. In the ſame moment 
Mrs. St, Edward ſcreamed. from the chaiſe, 


„Lift not your hand againſt my ſather!“ 
Lord Fitzarnold, at the ſound of a voice ſo 
beloved, retreated a few ſteps, (for he bad 


upon the firſt call diſmounted,) and could 


not imagine what ſhe meant by her father, 


well knowing: ſhe had no father, and was 


turning towards her, when the above-me n- 
tioned gentleman called out, Cowardly . 
« miſcreant, art thou ſeeking protection 
from my juſt reſentment ? Ti urn, villain, 


CL and. receive thy death: from the hand belt 


5 calculated to chaſtiſe thy daring at- 
* tempts.“ In an inſtant both their piſtols 


were preſented; Lord Fitzarnold's flaſhed in 


the pan, and the ball of the gentleman's 


_ erazed his ſhoulder, 
Mrs. St. Edward uttered ſereams faintes 


and fainter, until her voice cauld be heard 


no longer. She had alighted from the 


chaiſe, and now funk down by the fide of 
it in a fainting fit. During this time the 
two 1 together with the poſtillions, ; 
4 1 1 8 | Were . 
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were endeayouring to part the combatants, 
when another gentleman, alone, but well 
mounted, rode to the ſpot, to which he 
ſeemed rivetted at the ſight of Mrs. St. Ed- 
ward to all appearance dead. All gra- 
« cious powers!“ he exclaimed; © it is 
« julia St. Edward !” and jumping from 
his horſe, he cried, © Are ye her mur- 
derers that I ſee before me?” He raiſed 
the body of Mrs. St. Edward, exclaiming, 
For Heaven's fake afford aſſiſtance to 
this lovely angel, and be it myſelf to pu- 
© niſh the author of her wrongs.” Mrs. 
St. Edward now ſhewed manifeſt ſigns of 
recovery; the laſt-mentioned gentleman | 
| held her in his arms, gazing upon her with 
a countenance in which was depicted the 
moſt tender melancholy, while her ſighs, 
which became almoſt convulſive, too 
plainly indicating the tumults of her heart, 
at length gave way to articulation, and ſhe | 
ſaid, „Henry! is it thus we meet? O 
« ſave my father, and let me reſt in 
peace!“ | 

Lord 
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Lord Fitzarnold now attempted to take 
her from the arms of the other, but he 


' waved his hand tor him to keep at a 
diſtance, and had not the condition in 


which ſhe appeared engroſſed all their at- 


tention, a freſh duel might have enſued ; 


but humanity ſeemed for the moment to 
ſubdue all other feelings, and each hoſtile 
intention was yielded to the more tender 


paſſions. She was again replaced in the 
chaiſe, and again the gentleman Mrs. St, 


Edward called her father was ſeated by | 


her. Thus, attended by the reſt on horſe- 


back, they proceeded to a ſmall village 
near Waterford, where Lord Fitzarnold | 
had his arm dreſſed, which was grazed by. 
the ball, and Mrs. St. Edward took ſome _ 


- refreſhment. She appeared very weak and N 


faint, and upon ſome altercation ariſing 


as to their purſuing their route to Water- 
ford, ſhe declared herſelf ſo unable to bear 
a repetition of violent proceedings, that it 
was for the preſent finally determined for 
them all to remain at this place. A ſullen 
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deportment took place on the brow of 
each, and Jealouſy and diſtruſt pervaded 
the whole party. . 
The gentleman wlio had la pines them. 
was named Delafore. He had ſerved two. 
. Years in the Weſt-Indies, and in coming 
home was taken by a French privateer, and 
carried into Breſt, where he remained a 
priſoner ſeveral months; and. when ex- 
changed, was wrecked. in his paſſage to 
England, and thrown. on the. Iriſh coaſt, 
where hearing of circumſtances in che 
ſiſter kingdom which deeply affected his 

mind, he altered his intentions, and de- 
termined not to viſit that country. He. 

therefore, joined the Iriſh brigade, and 

Was reconnoitring the rebel army when he 
met with the above rencounter. He had 
a long conference with the gentleman who 
attended Mrs, St. Edward, after which he 
ſaid that gentleman was her father, and 
was named St. Edward, This appears 
myſterious ; but as I have my information 

from the ſervant who attended, them, * 
can 
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can ſpeak with no degree of certainty till 


J receive further evidence. Mrs. St. Ed- 


ward continued very weak and much fa- 
tigued; her father inſiſted on her taking 
reſt. Mr. Delafore, with great reluctance, 
took leave of them, being * to 2 


tend his party on duty. 


Lord Fitzarnold kept a cloſe watch, 
though not permitted to be in the houſe 


with them; and either in the evening, or 


during the night, Mrs. St. Edward, with 
her guardian, contrived to eſcape, but 


were again purſued by Lord Fitzarnold, 


who, not being able to come up 'with 


them, turned all his vengeance: upon De- 


lafore, being firmly perſuaded that he had ; 


been contriving and aiding their eſcape: 
x formal challenge was therefore given and 
received. They met in a field near the 


village where they now lie, and fought ; 
with a fury not-to be deſcribed, the con- 
ſequence of which was, that they were both 


dangerouſly, but. not mortally, wounded. 
It is not Poſſible to ſay which of them ap- 
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pear to have the moſt dangerous ſymptoms. 
Mr. Delafore has the beſt chance for life, 
as he is perfectly reſigned, feels happy that 
Mrs. St. Edward has eſcaped, and ſays he 
could not, except by fighting for his king 
and country, have fallen in a better cauſe. 
Mr. Tracy, who viſits him conſtantly, and 
is highly pleaſed with his ſentiments, | 
ſtrongly ſuſpects him to have been a lover 
of Mrs. St. Edward's, though on this ſub- 
ject he has never opened his lips. Lord 
Fitzarnold, on the other hand, is very far 
from being compoſed; on the contrary, 
Ve have every thing to fear from his vio- 
lence. He calls upon Mrs. St. Edward 
with the ravings of a madman; and the 
two extremes of impatience and indif- 
| ference for life, may be prejudicial to both 

parties. | 
It would, under their preſent circum- 
ſtances, be impoſſible, at leaſt dangerous, 
to inform either of them of the dreadful 
cataſtrophe which terminated the lives of 
the poor fugitives; for there can be but 
little 
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little doubt of their having periſhed, as a 


ſmall boat was ſeen to have put out to ſea 
from Waterford at a very late hour in the 


evening, and the wind growing tempeſt- 
uous during the night, there 1s every reaſon 


to ſuppoſe that they were loſt before morn- 


ing; and the time of the body being 


found, as mentioned in your's of the 27th, 
exactly correſponds with that on which 


they were ſuppoſed to have failed. 
At preſent I do not find any change 


likely to take place for the better or worſe 
in either of our patients. If any circum- 


ſtance ſhould ariſe, or any information 
gained, that is either ſatisfactory or inte- 


reſting, I will not fail to give you the 


earlieſt intelligence. You will uſe your 


own diſcretion as to informing Mrs. Saf- 
forey of her brother's danger; and [ have | 


the honour to remain, - 

Dear madam, | 

| Your faithful and obedient 
hamble ſervant, 


RoBERT CARRINGTON. 


LETTER 
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_ LETTER XX. 


. Miſs Carroſei to Miſs Baynard. = 


I MADE a reſolution, my dear Maria, 
that I would not write again till I ſhould 
be able to give you ſome good account of 
myſelf. 1 think that time is now arrived, 
for with a great deal of contrivance and 
good generalſhip, I have at length brought 
St. Edward to ſolicit me to name a day for 
our marriage. You may believe me I ſhal] 
not fix upon a very diſtant one. If we had 
ragarded all the ſtupid opinions of people 
| who talked of decorum and reſpect to me- 
mory, and all ſuch nonſenſe, we might ne- 
ver have been married; or had we attended 
to all the idle tales which are daily propa- 
gated, we might have remained as we 
are for one brings a ſtory that Mrs. St. 
Edv ard's father i is come to life again; an- 
| other 
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other, that a very dreadful duel has been 

fought 1n Ireland on Julia's account ; and _ 
then there is a long narrative produced of | 
her ſufferings, which thoſe may believe g 
that chooſe; and old Mr. Goodworth, 9 
that hateful Mrs. Clifford's uncle, intends | 
coming here to defend her fame. Did you 
ever hear ſuch ſtuff? as if it ſignified what _ 
became of a woman's fame when ſhe is 
dead and buried, which, thank my ſtars, | 
ſhe is: and beſides L have heard that it is — 
wicked to diſturb the aſhes of the dead; 

and what fools muſt thoſe be who would | 
fight for a woman after ſhe is in her grave. i 
However, ſuch a combination of nonſenſe = 
might have had an effect upon the weak = 
mind of St. Edward, and, therefore, 1 =” } 
time was to be loſt. | 
believe I told you that my father had ” 
expreſſed a wiſh to go to London: I made 
uſe of that as a hint. I told St. Edward 
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if we were married indeed, the caſe would 
be yery different ; then I ſhould be happy 
to paſs my whole life with him alone. 
This had the deſired effect, and he urged 
me, with a degree of earneſtneſs I never 
before obſerved, to fix the day. I verily 
believe he would have been afraid to have 
Raid by himſelf ; however be that as it may, 
J loſt not the opportunity, and next Mon- 
day, yes, my dear, next Monday I am to 
be the happy bride! Don't envy me, 
Maria! I well deſerve my fortune; for I 
don't think any other girl in the world 
would have gone through ſo many difficul- 
ties, and' with ſo much DOR and 
fortitude... Nos 
He ſays we muſt be matried.' in the pge. 
8 What an obſolete notion las 
if it would not be juſt as well in the par- 
5 lour. Well, VII humour him on that day, 
and go to church, but he will never find me 
there again: indeed, I don't believe e' l 
ever catch me in the country again, for it is 
bs Race I deteſt, and particularly, this old 
| | hideous 
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hideous caſtle. I intend to have a houſe 


in town, Maria, I think I ſhall have a 
box at the opera next winter | J ſhall ſhine 


too in jewels! - O my ſweet huſband, I will | 


ſhew you a little of life; I will ſo model 
him! for he has ſome ſhocking old-faſhioned 
notions ; and a good perſon, with the look 


of a gentleman, is wretchedly deficient, if 
he does not acquire that certain ftare of 
_ indifference, the eaſy loll, and the whole : 
nonchalance of a man of faſhion. Then 
when he hears a double entendre, inſtead of 
adding zeſt to it, or looking upon it as a 
matter of courſe, he looks pleaſed, grins 
like . but gives no meaning 


ſhrug, or—— In ſhort, I ſhall have enough 
to do to'give him leffons of behaviour. 
Then again, I ſhall be horribly plagued 


with my father and mother, and my {till 


more odious brother, who is a compound 
of vulgar impertinence and puppiſm. O 


how T hate my brother! Indeed, between 


ourſelves, Maria, all relations are ſad bores. 
I know you will ſubſcribe to this opinion, 
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tor you are ſhockingly tormented with 
one. People in general make more fuſs 
about relations than enough, I am inclined 
to think, much more than they feel, and I 
am ſure, more than is neceſſary. I confeſs 
J poſſeſs none of that milkineſs of human 
nature. Yer fr" 
Do you e how poor Mrs. Lots 
: leſs was reprobated, for having her daugh- 
ter's teethtaken out after ſhe was dead, and 
plaqed in her own mouth? Why now really, 
I ſee no ſuch great matter in it. The girl 
died when! ſhe was only ſeventeen ; had 
an amazing fine ſet, which it would have 
been a ſin to have let rot in the grave. 
Mrs. Loveleſs's were beginning to decay, 
and whoſe could have been fo natural to 
her as her own child's? I declare I ſhould 
have done juſt the ſame, only I would have 
taken care to have been more ſecret, and 
not given an opportunity for people, who 
affect fine feelings, to have abuſed me. 
Concealment, you know, is the grand art 
of credit, yet I have no ſecrets from you, 
my 
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my dear, nor ever ſhall. It is a great plea- 
ſure to me to unboſom myſelf to ſuch a 
friend, and 1 aſſure you. my: huſband will 


be no rival to you in that reſpect, for 1 


flatter myſelf I ſhall never be fo weak as 
to make a friend of him; no, huſband is 


enough, without any confidential repoſe. - 


Well, Maria, adieu. To-day is Tueſday, 


next Monday is the day. I ſhall not write 


again till after the ceremony, therefore this 
is the laſt time 1 ſhall o_ en —_ 
always yours, 


I DET tote SOT? 


13 LETTER 


 Cnantorre Canroser: 


222 TEE OLD WOMAN: 


LETTER XXL 


From the ſame to the ſame. 


IE 


Lic chfcld, Feb. 12, 17.— 


amines: am diſtracted! 1 * {ball 
never more. recover my right ſenſes! my 
hopes are all deſtroyed; my plans over- 
turned; and all my deſigns annihilated! 
1 am ſcarce ſufficiently recovered from my 
fright and aſtoniſhment, to write, with any 
Ar eree of clearneſs, an account which will 

fill you with Honder, as it does me with 

amazement and indignation; yet I finda 
relief in unburthening my grief and morti- 
fication, and will endeavour to try at ſome 
method and accuracy in the relation of 
one of the moſt horrid ſcenes that ever r be- 
fel your poor {riend.. 


Tou 
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You know I told you that Monday the 
11th was the day fixed for our marriage, — 

a day I had hailed with delight, as one that 8 
would exterminate all my fears and ſuſ· 
pence, and ſecure my ſafety and my hap- 
pineſs. We met at breakſaſt with the ut 
moſt harmony, and the faireſt proſpect. 
My father and mother dreſſed in new 
ſits; the clergyman, | black, ſleek, and 
ſimpering; ſome queer: -looking quiz of Sti 
Edward's acquaintance to give me away; 


St. Edward himſelf looking | handfomer | 

* and better pleaſed than I had ever ſeen him | 
before; and as to your humble ſervant, 1 | 
was drefled in a negligent ſort of diſhabille, j 
and affected a timid kind of reſerve, which | 

I had ſtudied for the occaſion. The ſer- | 
vants did not ſhew much delight! in their 4 ö 
countenances; I ſuppoſe they were think- | 


ing of that hateful puls, their 1 
miſtreſs. 


It is ſuch a ſtep to th Third that we 
had no occaſion for carriages, and the day 
being tolerably fine, we were ſcarce out of 

FE, £4. the 
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the caſtle when 1 found myſelf in the 
church. The gloom of the windows, 
painted with firange figures, the frowning 
" monuments of this ancient family, the ſo- 
lemnity and awe it inſpired, altogether 
ſtruck ſuch a chill upon my heart, as in 


ſome degree gave me a pre- ſentiment of 
_ what was going to happen. Oh Maria! 
we approached the altar; the man began 


the ſervice, but had no ſooner pronounced 
ſomething about the day of judgment, 
when a confuſed noiſe, as if proceeding 
from under the church, made every one 
ſtart, and in a moment appeared to our 
aſtoniſhed fight, Mrs. St. Edward! yes, 
Mrs. Julia St. Edward, led by a middle- 


aged wan, who likewiſe ſupported that 


very indetica} old witch, whole figure 
ſo much alarmed me one evening in the 
caſtle, and in a hollow hideous voice 
| bawled out, “ Proceed no farther in the 
” in the ſame moment taking 
Mrs. St. Edward by the hand, ſhe faid, , 
15 © Here i is the true and lawful Cy, of this 
N „man; “ 
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80 man 5 taking the hand of St. Edward, | 
and joining it to that of his wife. 9 
He ſtood like the image of wonder, with — 
his eyes wide open, as if he had been | 
ſtrangled. As to myſelf, I had juſt power | 
to cry out, An impoſture A horrid | 
c impoſture! Peace, woman! a re- = 
tured this diabolical old creature, « and 
© be. thankful that you are preſerved from 
« a marriage, which would only have ren- | 
 « (ered thee more infamous than thou art 
© already.” My paſſion choaked me, and 
I was nearly going into a fit; my mother 
was actually in a real one; and the con- 
fuſion became ſo general, that I can give i 
but a very imperfe& account of what 3 
paſſed during the next half hour. I did | 
not hear the ſound of St. Edward's voice, 
and he never once came near me to offer 
that ſoothing kindneſs - "pF - fituation 6 . | 
much required. | 8 ö 


When I am better tt and my | 

- ſpirits more compoſed, I will give you a | 
f particular account of theſe ſtrange and un- 
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happy events; at preſent I can only ſay, 
that this abominable old woman is the 


grandmother of St. Edward, who took the 


horrid freak of concealing herſelf upon the 
death of her huſband in an old part of the 


caftle, where, for upwards of twenty years, 
ſhe has been at times terrifyiag the whole 
family, by appearing through trap-doors | 


made by her order, and removing the eyes 


of the old pictures by a method in which 


the could replace them again, and ſticking 


her own frightful ones in their places, 


with a thouſand other odious tricks, by 
Which ſhe has for a Jong time terrified the 


ſervants, rendered the caſtle famous for 
being haunted, with a variety of contriv- 


ances, for which ſhe deſerves, in my opi- 


nion, to be put to death. She has been 


aſſiſted in all theſe pranks by thoſe very old 
ſervants, who were ſaid to be kept and re- 


ſpected for their fidelity; and an old 


ſteward has, in concert with herſelf, ſaved 
and amaſſed an enormous ſum of money 
out of the eſtates. Surely they ſhould be 


hanged 
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hanged for - this, although they pretend it 
was all done for- the good of the family. 
The gentleman who appeared with them, 


is it ſeems her own ſon, who for ſome 


whim like her own, has been hid in Ireland 
for ſome years paſt, and proves to be the 


uncle, wt the father of St. Edward. So 


he is finely off for his marriage with Julia, 


as it ſeems the only terms $ upon Which he | 


can inherit. 
How ſhe came to be e ater the kunde 


of her death and funeral, I am yet to learn; 


0 but 1 am not likely to be {ſoon informed, 


for we left Arkley on the evening of the 5 
day on which theſe circumſtances hap- 
pened, and I never deſire to behold it 


again. No, Maria; St. Edward, with- 
out the eſtate, is, in my opinion, a mere 
man of_ſtraw. I ſhall comfort myſelf with 


the hopes that they will be miſerable, and 
of this I think there can be little doubt; 
for although St. Edward is a very weak 
man, yet not quite ſo great a fool as to ſit 


down contented, and receive with kind- 
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Pp a woman who has been merida the 
country with nobody knows who, and 1 is 
now in a manner forced- upon him again. 
No, no,—l have not failed to give him 
ſome ideas, for which he will be the better 
as long as he lives; at leaſt they will pre- 
vent his being impoſed upon. 


We are now at Litchfield on our way to 
London, where I hope ſoon to give you a 
more clear and verbal account I lament 


that I have loſt To much time in devoting 


my ſelf to what has ended {9 ridiculouſly, 
and all by the whims and contrivance of a 
hideous old woman. My father puts me 
out of all patience by talking of ſuperna- 
tural cauſes, and my mother has ſcarce re- 
covered her fright. Would to Heaven 1 
were rid of them all! I ſhall ſee you very 
ſoon, but I will not be laughed at nor pi- 
tied; poſitively, Maria, I will not be pi- 
tied, for 1 have ſuffered enough; and 
know, contempt and pity generally go to- 
gether, Which i is more than could be borne 215 


* Wer 
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Mrs. 2 957 Edward to Mex. Safforey. 


Ic is a long time, my deareſt Elinor: 


ſince J addreſſed you, and you, it ſeems, | 
have mourned for me as dead: perhaps it | 
had been better were it really ſo, yet how 
ungrateful am I to repine at a preſervation 8 
for which 1 ought to be moſt thankful! 

You have, I am informed, read my papers, | 
which were ſo maryellouſly preſerved in 
the pockets of the young woman, whoſe 
body was taken for mine. In theſe papers 
I was left under the kind care and protec- 
tion of a newly-diſcovered father, whoſe | 


intentions were to bring me to England, 


and reftore me toa hufband, of whoſe love 
end anxicty for me.he entertained not the 
malle ſt doubt. I was, on my part, equally 


deſi irous of returaing to that home from 
IAEA which 


* 
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which I had been ſo unfortunately and 
forcibly carried away. My future happi- 
neſs, indeed, depended on the reception I 
| ſhould there meet, and nothing but the 
_ conſcious ſhield of my own virtue, pro- 
tected by the foſtering wing of a kind pa- 
rent, could have enabled me to approach 
it with fortitude and patience. +. 
Our preparations were ſoon concluded, 
having little to convey beſides ourſelves — _ 
My father and myſelf, attended by one 
| ſervant on horſeback, ſet out from Adair to 
Waterford. We had not proceeded a great 
way on our Journey, when [ obſerved a 
gentleman, who had very much the air of 
Lord Fitzarnold, attended by one ſervant, 
paſs haſtily by the chaiſe. My heart be- 
gan to palpitate with affright ; when cer- 
tainty completing my fears, I gave an in- 
voluntary ſcream at che appearance of 
Lord Fitzarnold, who, with a piſtol in his 
hand, was orderiog the poſtillions to ſtop 
at their peril. My father inſtantly let” 
down the glaſs, and demanded the cauſe 
Si 3 . 5 1 7590 By of 
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of ſuch inſolence; when turning towards 
me, and ſeeing me pale and almoſt breath- 
leſs, he at once comprehended the nature 
of the violence. Being himſelf armed, he 


inſtantly ſtepped from the chaiſe, and 


calling to the fervant to aſſiſt him, a com- 
bat the moſt terrible my eyes could it neſs 


was going to enſue, when exerting all my 


ſtrength, and collecting all my fortitude, 


1 ſprang from the carriage, and threw my | 
ſelf between them. In the ſame moment, 


how were my aſtoniſhed ſenſes transfixed, 


and as it were rivetted to the ſpot, at the 
Gght of your brother. Oh, my Elinor, 
never did I experience ſuch a moment. I 
uttered ſomething I know not what, -but I 
meant to aſk protection for my father. I 


remembered no more. 5 
When I came to myſelf, 1 and 1 was 


again ſeated in the chaiſe, and Henry 


Delafore gazing tenderly upon me. I en- 


quired haſtily for my father, who not being | 


known by that name to the reſt: of the 


party, 8 ſenſes were ſuppoſed to be de- 
| ranged; 750 


(il | 
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ranged; I had, however, the ſatisfaction to 
ſee that he was ſafe; and finding my ſitu- 

ation extremely painful, I entreated that 
we might be ſuffered to proceed. Conſi- 
deration to my .embarraſſed ſtate and ap- 
parent diſorder, influenced the minds of 
t he enraged combatants to give a truce to 
their anger, and with my father ſeated by 
me, we, eſcorted by the gentlemen and two 


ſervants, arrived at the neareſt village, 


where, i in ſpite of all my efforts to conquer 
my fears, and regain my reſolution, I fell 
into the moſt violent hyſterics, which laſted 
for ſome hours. I knew not what became 
of Lord Fitzarnold and your brother, but 
| finding myſelf conſiderably better, and 
being extremely deſirous to get my father 
away from Lord Fitzarnold, I propoſed an 
_ endeavour to make our eſcape. The even- 
ing favoured our defi ign, and the people of 
the houſe were not unwilling to lend us 
their aſſiſtance. We got off without diffi- 
culty, and arrived at Waterford about one 


0 clock in the mor ning, TW 
| 2 e 
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We did not think it prudeat to go to a 
capital inn, but took up our abode at a 


mall. houſe pretty near the water. The 
man who kept it appeared to be a fo- 


reigner, and a daughter, who was very 


aſſiduous in attending me, ſeemed perfectly 


French. My father was better pleaſed at 
this cir cumſtance, as he ſaid we ſhould be 


leſs liable to diſcovery. He aſked the man if 
we could not engage a veſſel to take us to 
England with the firft fair wind; the man 


promiſed we ſhould be accommodated by 


the morning. My father was imprudent 


enough to ſay that it muſt be ſecret, 
which, no doubt, led them to ſuſpect 
that we were carrying money out of the 
country. I imagine that, feeling myſelf 


in ſafety, I eat of ſuch ordinary food as 
they could procure for us, with great ſa- 
tisfaction and a good appetite; my father 


did the fame; and we drank of ſome light 
wine mixed with water, in which, I. am - 
inclined to think, they infuſed ſome fleep< 
ing potion, as I felt an uncommon drow- 
Cs 1 805 ſineſs, * 
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ſineſs, which L atigbuted to the hurry of 
ſpirits I had undergone ; and although the 
accommodations were very moderate, * 
went to bed with a certain proſpect of 
ſleeping well; the young woman who at- 
tended me promiſing to call me as ſoon 
as the wind ſerved. My father ſlept in a 
room very near me, and the ſervant in the 
fame with him. | 0 
J never awoke till the. morning was 
pretty far advanced, when riſing haſtily, to 
my ſurpriſe, I could not find any part of 
my dreſs, which 1 had taken off the pre- 
ceding night, except a bed: gown, which 
I had upon the bed. I threw it over me, 


8 — 


and haſtily running to the door, which 1 


perceived open, I went into the room where 
ſlept my father and the ſervant. They 
were both ſtill in a profound ſleep, and it 
was with difficulty I awoke them. Our 
ſurpriſe was mutual; they had not been 
{tripped of their cloaths as I had been, 
but a ſmall box, in which was a pretty large 
tum of money, was taken away. As to 
. myſelf, 
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myſelf, I had not ſo much as my wedding 
ring left, which, with others, I had care- 


leſsly taken from my fingers the night be- 
fore, What I conſidered as my greateſt 

loſs were my pockets, as they contained 
| thoſe very papers HANG? were ſo miracu- 


sun preſerved. 


We found the wouſe ae deſerted N 
and | there is no doubt but the poor 
wretches who periſhed in the ſtorm, had 
made uſe of the very boat they had at 
firſt hired for us, and as they were French, 
were, perhaps, making for their native 
55 coalt, when the veſſel was driven by the 


wind to. that of England; and I am not 


ſurpriſed that- the body of the young 
woman was taken for mine, as ſhe was 


about my ſize and age, and had, I dare 


ſay, dreſſed herſelf in all my cloaths, ſome 
of her's being left in the houſe. She 
might too, for anything I know to the 


contrary, reſemble me; but I underſtand, 
poor creature, that her features were totally 
defaced. + We next conſulted what was 
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beſt to be . We thought e 
: tolerably ſafe where we were, as Lord Fitz- 
arnold would never think of looking for 
us in fo obſcure a place; and it would be 
neceſſary to remain a few days, in order 
that my father might get a ſupply of 
money from the agent, who lived in the 
town of Limerick; and likewiſe to pro- 
vide myſelf with <cloaths. Our truſty 
ſervant, therefore, put on an old coat and 
hat he found in the houſe, and went upon 
the above errands, He likewiſe made in- 
quiry when the packet would faul for "On 
land. . 5 
On Ma return he brought the fad intel. 
lawns that ſurgeons had been ſent for to 
the village we had left, to attend two gen- 
tlemen who were both deſperately wounded 
in a duel. It was eaſy to gueſs theſe were 
no other than Lord Fitzarnold and Henry 
Delafore. My heart ſickened at the news, 
and my father, with a humanity which 
ſeems to guide all his actions, ſaid he 
would not leave Ireland until we could 
„ OAT 
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hear a more decided account of theſe 


duelliſts. For my own part, I ſhuddered 
to think of their deſperation, and waited 
ic an anxiety not to be deſcribed. At 

length the ſervant one day returned, with 


information that their wounds were both 


*Aid to be Jeſs dangerous, and that two 
gentlemen were juſt arrived from England, 


who ſeemed much intereſted in their ſafety. 


After this intelligence, we came to a. de- 
termination to proceed to England. We 
ſet fail with a fair wind, and, after a plea- 
ſant paſſage, arrived at Milford-Haven, 
from whence we came poſt to Arkley. 
My father knew many of the ſecret paſſages 


and avenues to the caſtle; and as the ap- 


pearance of two perſons ſuppoſed to be 
dead would naturally occaſion ſome alarm, 
he thought it beſt to ſend for the old 
ſteward to the porter's lodge, where we 

were ſet down. The ſight of the venerable 

pile, together with a variety of ideas which 
paſſed rapidly in my mind, and the un- 
certainty of my reception, cauſed emo- 
tions 
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tions poignantly felt, but not- et: ex- 
i e eee 
"AYE old ſteward came 3 ids was, each 
ſurpriſed, but ſaid the time was now ar- 
rived when a ſtill more wonderful diſcovery 
would be made, for that his old miſtreſs, 
my grandmother, Elinor, was {till living 
that ſhe had cauſed a rumour of her death 
to be propagated for very wiſe and good 
deſigns; that ſhe had lived for twenty 
years in a very remote and unfrequented 
part of the caſtle ; had often, by ingenious 
devices of trap-doors and other contri- 


vances, been an eye-witneſs both of my 


| ſufferings and Mr. St. Edward's ill-beha- 
viour; that. ſhe once appeared before my 
father, which accounts for -the fright he 

then received. The time was now come 
when ſhe would make known her exiſtence, 
for that, as my death was ſo well aſcer- 
| tained and believed, Mr. St. Edward had 
fixed the day for his marriage with Miſs 
Carroſet, a meaſure the old lady ſo highly 
diſapproved, that. me intended making her 
| appearance I. 
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appearance in her own proper perſon, in 


order to prevent the match; and this was 


fixed and determined, whether we had 
arrived or not. Our coming, he added, 


was a circumſtance which would greatly 
facilitate her deſign; and the good old 


man teſtified his delight with tears of joy. 


| We were introduced to the old lady, 


after the family were retired to reſt, in an 


apartment of the caſtle I had never ſeen. 
The old ſteward prepared my grandmother 


for the meeting, and I felt happy at being 
folded in the arms of another near relation. 


She likewiſe embraced her ſon with a joy 


and fondneſs which can only be expe- 


rienced by the feelings of a mother. She 
informed us of the great improvement ſhe 
had made in the eſtate during the time 
that ſhe, in concert with the old ſteward, 
had the management of it. We remained 
three whole days concealed in her apart- 


ments, which afford every comfort we 


could deſire. In this time ſhe ſhewed me 
all the means ſhe had uſed to make herſelf 


As 


- 
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as it were invifible; and on the -fourth, 
which was the day appointed for the mar- 
riage of St. Edward with Miſs Carroſet, 
ſhe led us by a ſubterraneous paſſage under 
the pariſh- church, where, juſt as the cler- 
gyman began the ſervice, we appeared 
through a trap-door, and ſtood Helene 
them. | 5 
To deſcribe the aſtoniſhment of oY 

is not in my power. I was ſo much 
alarmed myfelf, and trembled ſo exceed- 
ingly, that I ſcarce know what paſſed. St. 
Edward looked cold and unbelieving; the 


ON Carroſets ſoon departed ; andi the remainder 


of the day was devoted to explanations. 1 
aſſure you my grandmother is a wonderfully 
clever woman for her age, and ſhe pays me 
a moſt affectionate attention, which can- 
not fail to be pleaſing. I ſhould think my 
ſituation and my proſpects greatly mended, 
could I ſee anything like, ſatisfaction in the 
countenance of my huſband ; but ſorry am. 
Ito add, that he preſerves a ſullen reſerve, 
| which mult place an everlaſting bar be- 
| tween 
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tween our mutual happineſs. He pro- 


duced the fragment of a letter, which I had 


began, to ſend to Mrs. Clifford, and ne- 


ver afterwards could find, as a proof of 


my guilt, or rather of his ſuſpicion; and 


although nothing can be more clear than 


my ſtory, he affects unbelief, and ſays, 
time only can convince him. Ah my 
friend, can riches, can honours, can rela- 
tions, make up for the odium of ſuch ſuſ- 


picions? I fear I am not born to be happy. 


Let me hear from you ſoon ; and believe 


me, deareſt Elinor, _ 
Ever yours, , 


Juri Sr. Epwaap. 


Arkley Calle, 
Feb. 15. 17— 


Fol. 11. . LETTER 


” — - - 
* 
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LETTER XXIII. 
Lord Rebert Garin to AS Cl oe. 


| MADAM, 


| I TROUBLE you with a how! lines to in- 
form you of the death of Lord Fitzarnold. 
The news of Mrs. St. Edward's fate, which 
vas haſtily communicated to him by a per- 
ſon who knew not the intereſt he took in 
every thing concerning her, cauſed ſuch vio- 
tent fymptoms in his weak ſtate as eluded 
all the efforts of art, which were vainly ad- 
miniſtered to ſave him. I truſt he died a 
penitent, as he was allowed many hours of 
calm reflection, and his ſenſes were perfect 
to the laſt, I will not dwell upon a melan- 
choly ſubject, which has greatly affected 
me. I have known him from a very early 
period, and excepting in this laſt infa- 
plate Inbance, he s many good qual- 
15 ities. 
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ities. I ſhall myſelf attend his funeral, and 
take every other buſineſs upon me in the 
execution of his will, &c. as it was his lait 


requeſt ; after which, J purpoſe returning 


to England with Mr. Tracy and Mr. De- 


lafore. The wound of the latter is nearly 


| healed, and he is in a covaleſcent ſtate. 
He knows not as yet the fate of poor Mrs. 
St. Edward. With my reſpe&ful n 
ments to Mrs. Saffory, 
4 remain, dear madam, | 
Reſpectfully yours, | 
RozzrT Canntneron! 


. * 


M2 LETTER 
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LETTER XXIV. 


Mrs. Clifford to Mrs. Saſforey. 


(pI, © March 3. 
Mur DEAR MADAM, 


My laſt conveyed to you the account of 5 


Lord Fitzarnold's death; this brings you 


5 that of Mr. St. Edward's, our dear Julia“ * 
Huſband. That unhappy infatuated man 


could never be brought to acknowledge the 5 


merits of his wife; a ſullen reſerve took 
intire poſſeſſion of 1 5 ; and pretending 
buf neſs called him to London, he left 
Arkley in about ten days after her N 
return. Two days ſince his ſervant came 
back with the melancholy intelligence, 
that his maſter was run through the body 
by al gentleman whom he found in company 
with Miſs Carroſet. I am not yet able to 
give you all the Particylans, but although 
that 
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that imprudent young woman bad fo far 
gained the heart of poor St. Edward that 
he could not be happy without her, yet 
her pretence of regard for him was of a far 
different nature. Her ambition to be the 
miſtreſs of Arkley Caſtle, and to ſhare his 
fortune, led her to deceive him with a ſhew 
of affection; and when Mrs. St. Edward 
vas ſuppoſed to be dead, ſhe redoubled all 
her art and diſſimulation, and had firmly 
perſuaded him that he was an injured 
| huſband. | 
From the time of her departure from 
Arkley, he appeared diſcontented and mi- 


5 ſerable; and had he lived, I fear there 


would have been but little proſpect of 
| happineſs | either for him or Mrs. St. Ed- 
ward, His behaviour and manners caſt a 
gloom upon her's; and when I arrived at 
Arkley, which was a few days after the diſ- 
covery, I never ſaw the appearance of more 
diſcontent. © -When he left the caſtle, he 
took no leave of any perſon, 5 but ſhewed : a 
viſible fatisfaction at the idea of going. 
1 . e 
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| He travelled poſt to London, and imme- 
diately went to Mr. Carroſet's houſe. The 
young lady was not at home, ſhe was gone 
to viſit a Miſs Baynard, a particular friend. 
" Thither this unfortunate man, led by im- 
patience, ſought her, not in the leaſt doubt- 
ing but he ſhould find the ſame reception 
he had hitherto experienced. He haſtily 
followed the ſervant, and ruſhed into the 
room, where he found her ſeated upon a 
ſopha, with a man in a military dreſs 
fitting by her. It is ſuppoſed that upon 
his addreſſing Miſs Carroſet with his uſual 
freedom and expreſſions of affection, me - 
other, who was her preſent lover, began to 
call him to account for his behaviour. St. 
Edward, naturally impetuous, now under 
the power of united paſſions, returned the 
affront with redoubled fury. A ſcuffle 


enſued ; and St. Edward's ſervant arrived - 


at the houſe at the ſame moment that they 
agreed to decide it by the ſword. The ſer- 
_ vant uſed all his endeavours to perſuade his 
maſter from engaging with he knew not 

whom, 
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ik a 


whom, but it. was in vain; he would hear 
nothing; but inſtantly proceeded to a ſmall 


| ſpace of ground near the houſe in which 


— rr eee. 
——— — — 


they had met. St. Edward fought with 


deſperation, and quickly fell. He lived 


but a few moments, and his ſervant, the 
only perſon preſent, was ſo much engaged 


with his poor maſter, that the antagoniſt 


. made his eſcape. Miſs Carroſet and Miſs 


Baynard are both ſuppoſed to have left 


the kingdom with him, as neither of them 


can be found. 


Our dear Julia ſeems oppreſt with accu- 


| mulated misfortunes, but I truft brighter 


days await her. Few people” s ſufferings 


have been ſo little merited as her's, for I 


know not any one inſtance 1 in which blame 


could have been charged to her conduct; 


and as I am perſuaded there is a portion of 
bappineſs annexed to the fate of every one, 
though, perhaps, not diſtributed according | 
to our ideas of equality, her brighteſt days 
are yet to come. This i is not a time even 
to 


— 
— 
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to anticipate future events, but I cannot 
_ diveſt myſelf of an opinion, that ſome 
future day we may ſee our lovely friend re- 
| warded for all her ſufferings, by a union 
with the choſen of her heart; and your 
beloved brother not diffatisfied with her 
Choice. Adieu, 
Dear madam; 3 
IJ am ever yours, 
ANN CIITTORD. 


LETTER XXV. 


* 
9 So 


Ur Daf, to Mrs. Safe | 


| Waterford, March 19 
MY. DEAR SISTER, 


Tax length of time which has lapſed 


ſince 1 beard from or addreſſed you, has 


been filled up by events of ſo extraordi- 
e oe, nary 


1 8 A 3 $ i ” 
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nary a nature, as to have engrofſed. all 
my. attention; and as I have reaſon to 
believe that you are well informed of moſt 
of them, I ſhall forbear to repeat any, ex- 
cept thoſe which moſt materially concern 
myſelf. | 
When I heard of the marriage e of Julia 8 
St. Edward, the effect it had on my mind 
occaſioned a frenzy fever, during which 
time I was deprived of all my powers of 
reaſon, and on my recovery could only 
recollect the kind attentions of your huſ- 
band. As my bodily faculties were reſ- 
| tored, my mind became more compoſed, 
though not leſs wretched : I was unfitted 
for my employment, and obtained leave to 
| return to England, I formed a plan of 
ſeeing Julia, of upbraiding her with her 
falſehood, and in ſome moments I medi- 


tated the deſign of putting myſelf to death 


at her feet. This mad projection for a 

while took up all my thoughts, e 
ſome 9 mitigated the ſorrows witb 
which 
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Which my heart was ſurcharged. Dwelling 
_ continually on theſe gloomy intentions, my 
appearance was obſerved to wear a ſullen 
dejection, which all your huſband's ſoli- 
citations and kind remonſtrances could not 
remove. | 
Il! left the Weſt-Indies deeply: ſenſible of 
bis: friendſhip, but ſtill more deeply im- 
preſſed with my own deſperate reſolves. 
I have now reafon to admire the wiſe and 
_ *uſt diſpenſations of Providence, which pre- 
vented thoſe ads of violence I had fo 
raſhly concerted. On my paſſage home, I 
was taken (after fighting with a fury 
which nothing but my wiſh for death 
could have actuated,) by a French priva- 
teer, and carried into Breſt. There it was 
that the moſt acute bodily ſufferings, both 
of hunger, ſickneſs, and every extreme of 
wretchedneſs, brought my mind to a ſtate 
of recollection it had never before expe- 
rienced. I reprobated my intentions of 


N ſelf.-deſtruction with the abhorrence which 
5 tuck 5 
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ſuch cooler judgment creates. I now not 
only gave up all theſe wretched deſigns on 
myſelf, but I alſo determined to avoid 
ſeeing Mrs. St. Edward with as much care 
as I had been before deſirous of throwing 
myſelf in her way. For this purpoſe I 

formed the reſolution of returning back to 
the Weſt-Indies, ſhould I ſurvive my ſuf- 
ferings, but fate diſpoſed of me otherwiſe, 
for on an exchange of priſoners, I was deſ- 
tined to return to England. The ele- 
ments, however, ſtill favoured my deſign, 


by throwing me on the coaſt of Ireland. 


Here 1 found a country diſtracted with in- 
ternal broils, and the inhabitants waging 
war with each other. I again engaged in 
the cauſe of honour, and I encountered 
with ardour in my endeavours to extirpate 
thoſe enemies to my king and country, 
which | were every where infeſting the 
ifland by the moſt atrocious acts of cru- 
elty and injuſtice, terrifyiog the peaceful 
ſubject, and almoſt annibilating induftty 
and trade. Tx, 
The 
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The zeal with which I engaged for a 
time diffipated the ſorrows of my heart, 
when, in a moment of enterprize, in ſearch 
of the rebel army, my ſight and all my fa- 
culties were ſuſpended by the appearance 
of my beloved Julia! In what a ſcene of 
diſtreſs did I behold her! Every emotion 
of my heart was turned towards her ſafety, 
and every exertion of my arm was engaged 
for her protection. I believe you have 


been better informed of the reſult of this 


meeting than I can deſcribe it, for my 


mind was in a tumult of anxiety, which 
has prevented accurate recollection. After 
ee ſcorting her to a place of ſafety, 1 


was ordered on duty, and obliged to leave 

ber. On my return I found ſhe had 
eſcaped, and I received a formal — 
from Lord Eitzarnold. We met, 


fought with equal deſperation, and we _ 
fell in the ſame inſtant. Our wounds were 


dangerous, but I have reaſon to think mine 
was aided in recovery by my reſignation 
and total indifference to lite F while on the 

: other 
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other hand, Lord Fitzarnold's was rendered 
worſe by his agitation and impatience. I 
feel a kind of ſatisfaction in this belief, as 
I cannot place it to my own account that 
he is now no more. His wound was in as 
fair a way of recovery as mine, when a * 
mour of Mis. St. Edward's being drowned 
was incautiouſly related to him, The diſ- 
traction this intelligence occaſioned threw 
him into a violent fever, which terminated 
in his death. In his laſt moments he ac- 
quitted me; and ſince this event, I am in- 
formed that Julia is in ſafety, and her 
huſband, by a violence of paſſion equal to 
Lord Fitzarnold's, has loſt his life. In- 
_ deed, I am informed, and from very good 
authority, that every advantage was taken 
both of his temper and unguarded ſituation, 
inſomuch that thoſe who were chiefly con- 
cerned in the rencounter have fled the 
country, to avoid the juſtice of its laws. 
Mr. St. Edward was, it ſeems, a very weak 
man; his conduct, from what has fallen 
vor. 11. e under 
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under my own. obſervation, * 
proved it. | ES 
I have found in Lord Robert Carrington 
and Mr. Tracy the moſt excellent friends, 
and the beſt adviſers. My health is every 
day improving, and I am looking forward 
to a time when I may hope to meet my 

Julia St. Edward under happier eircum- 

ſtances than in the laſt interview we had. 
I tay, my Julia! Yes, my deareſt ſiſter, 
| ſhe muſt be mine; allow me this fond 
hope, and ] af: ao more: — am ine. 


— - - <- a. — 2 g —— (2 e 


home in a very ſhort time. I will not, by 
any 1mproper impatience, break through 
thoſe rules of decorum ſo neceſſary to pro- 
priety and good example, but I ſhall not 
heſitate to obtain that prize to which I 
have ſo juſt a claim, and which, when in 
my poſſeſſion, will be eſtimated by its own 
worth. It is not Arkley Caſtle, it is not 
riches that Icovet; no, it is a brighter gem, 
it is Julia St. Edward! When we are 
united, I will never leave her, but remem- 
bering 
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bering the oaks of a celebrated poet, 
I will be her conſtant * 5 — 


„The wife, where danger or diſhonour 1105 
Safeſt and ſeemlieſt by her huſband ſtays, 


Who guards her; or with her partakes 
The danger,” —— 


I hope to find you in perfect health. I 
indulge the fondeſt hopes; and remain, 
My dear ſiſter, 


With true affection, 


N 17 5 
SY Wi yuuts, 


HxxR Derarons, 
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